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© Ol qui Cntones ſeveriores, aut ſeculi noſtri rriſtiores nimis, quis 
I ſupercilio .* coma. || brevior- qui -liceras hurganiores con- 
temnunt, peflundant, Lumine obliquo me intnentes, & peaiius 
miſeris ſoluti cachinnis, Legans Scelrgeram mundi Hypercrititu n+ 
Diviaum Legant Divum Auguſtinum, quantis Elogiis )Lyricum no- 

ſirym ad ſydera tollunt, vide-:nr. 
* Iuvenalis in ſue etatis Stoicos qui ad cutim' tondebantur. 


$aty: 2+ | 
Odi profanum vulgus & arceo? 


EN LeRor tibi Critice (ut Ludicris nunc mos eſt Magnates in- 
.terpellandi) cantilenas haſce noſtras, olim ſua lingua, & idio- 
mate non inconcinnas, Aula,Prinariis & ipſt C aſari non ſemel fed 
{xpius modolatas ſuaviter, fed" quorſum hac dicas zrate nugis & 
crepundiis nimis impenſa ? anne has fcombros metuentes & thus, 
aliquando juvart ire per-alrum, & Argileranis Tabernis miſſas in a- 
tra ſago ? quid non ? cum poſt mulras noſtri Lyrici editiones in 
Linguam vernaculam. converſas, darem ego carbaſa ventis? ubt 
vulgus ronchiſonum, 8 Pucri naſutiores nobis barbam vellant : in 
dilemmare nil medium expeto nam minimis & maxiniis deli- 
zare idem eſt, hoc mibi ſolatio. fit, naufragium fibi quiſq facir ja- 
&a eſt alea forruuz lpdibrio, & noftci Poetarum remporis cenſurz: 
& ſic Critice valeto rigide. 


Dj pm Horace, if Saint Auguſtins praiſe 
Doth give a Luſtre to thy rm yon 
How (hall my pen ſuffictently commend | 
Thy laſting fame,which never (ball have end. 

If I may light my candell at thy Sun 

For to diſcerne how well this worke is dane 3 
And likewiſe what dexterity is ſhowne 

In theſe his learned lines, which now are kniwne 
Unto this Nation, how can I do leſſe, 

Then ſay this is part of thy happineſſe, 

That our Great Britain (ſure I do noterre) 
Aﬀordeth thee a neat interpreter ; 

Tea, what an horrour is it to this Iſle, 

And to him likewiſe whoſe moſt pleaſent ſtile 
Deſerwes no leſſe then what is due to it, 

C The bleſſed iſſue of a happy wit) 

To be an inſtrument to blaze thy worth, 

And like Apelles ths to ſet thee forth. 


| Thomas Smith, 
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ULiceat Angliacs traduttos Horative mites | 
Ar tlacca eft auris quz Flaccum concipit Anglum 
Curandum porius quo currat rivulus iſte,. | 

Quiam cujus de fonte floar, non tam apea culinz 

Quam convivarum proprio placitura palaro 

Fercula laudamus, Cocus es quem filins artis 

Dixerir ac meriro menlxq, ollaq; pericum 3 

Aﬀere 8 coquere & fruſtatim ſcindere noſti. _ 

Tan | probo, laudo, quam plurima vero 

Pa modicom falis Anghiacumy; ſaporem 
Quz capiunt immo cupiunt calingula primo 

Apparent vifu cruda hc fi condiat apte 

Yeſtra ſecunda manus tunc fiet Horatizs Anglus 
Contingetqz manus pogulares gratior hoſpes. 


Ira fuadeo. 
Tho: Goad. 


Colenido Domino Johannis Smitheo Semper ſuo. 


; 0 animisakera, faro, debentor corpora (ut ajunt) quis renaſcet 
us Hargtii ſpiricam in te non fuſpicitat ? O quem te memor 
qai 210 nix tantum vatcra reiterato peperiſti parru, quid (1 Re 
nus ille exanguis, & ſuz jam oblivius linguz fer? En denuo * 
vixir, en Anglicam caller, & perite exarart :. quis crediderir 2 (c 
licer, is tuus honos eſt, quod m 111i delibando-tentarunt, tu nn 
abſolvilti, & flactum redivivom acumine, ſenſu, & lingua feci 
noſtrarem. Ja&ter modo Roma fanne-; at ta Angliz haud inglori 


Sic cenſct tibi additiflimus- 
7. E. 


Fino dignifimo dotitina quam ingenio. fpeHabili, D. ].' 
fideli Porte Lyrici Imerpretis 


Rgute didicic Poeta Fleccws 

Noſtram dicere (te docenre) linguam. 
Tam fzliciter (annueme Muſa) 
Conceptus penctrraflc te videris 
Vatis dnlcifoni, Velor params 
Ejus doftam animam in tuum migrafſe 
Corpus : Si Venus hac fviſſer unquana 
Depidta undiqz credo non Apelles 
Cuiſquam, nec Lyricis modis Apollo 
Clarus, te ſupcrare poflit unquam 
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(Become t 


Ta facile Javrum merere poſſis, 
Er laugdem bent, poſteris darnras 
Permagnum dedecns, quod imbecilles 
Czpriz addere non valent nepotes, 
Quz ſqnt digna tvis, payem frientes 
Concehtui Latii, NED Flacet. 


Ra; Knevet- 


Ad antiquum b1X0ulony Arademicum ac Amicum D. J. S. 


Heſe to the Autbors Pythegorean ſpirit 
Which thou by this Tranſlation doft mberit 
1 do preſent now Harace figs thy praije 
Toth' Engliſh Harpe, and crows' Ml with ti Baies, 
Thinke tþat his Arme ſupports thy honoured creſt, 
Whoſe merit, net blind fortune, claimes it beſt 
For to elucidate his ſence proſound, 
Gzyes 4 ſtrong argument of judgement ar ug 
Thu wiſh t one line bad nat been ft unden 
When in his Poem thou ſo far hadſt gon, 
For now new poliſh ty thy ſecond hend, + 
Sweet Odes and Satives ſhary we underfland, 4 
* Which by the Latian firaines fo mell are known, 
That Horace might them: challenge for bi tan 
The difference this, thy: wer fe bis ſence mavaoyh; 
But bnerich wveine no pencell.can ſupply ; 
Tet like Hypoeratet his Twins tet ertber 
As if but ones, beth ”s endehtngabes 


Richard Pepis. 


T 74 obſerved when Apollo player | 

Pans {7 je 1s ſilent, ur Delphick bayes © 

Tem ples, no more I intend _ 

But toſpeal Lake, thou art the Muſes Fiend. 

Tet were it lawfull T ſhould dere repine, 

, (Not wrong'd the Author) that thy warks's not «ine. 
W.D. 


Encomion in Authorem ſolutis modis compoſitum. 


| rs F lacce, priſco ſupreſtes ſxclo, 
Te noftram dudim didicifſe linguam 


Et tranſalpina modulatum iri, 
Quz quam {it tenuis, noramus chorda ? 

Nequaquam, Dulce Meum 3 At ultra fidem 
Jam prodis Lyram pulſans Anglicanam, 


(þ mv modo.comirs.' 
Imbrachiare;z extra * 


Nec femper nohis efle jntercluſas- 
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Auruma ſpaciari | 
Interdim celebres ter tres ſorores, Horace was 


Parumper Latia ſileſcat Mi 
ſyumyprecor, idioma, 


"Dum te exorico atutim chythmo | 


Fundentem ſuaves cantilenay- 

Qnas tuds'ruz orvertic laudi, Tis | 1 
Ur fic arguto cum Martiale pofſis . | ] 
(Toro & Momo murto)glotiari; - | 


Dicieur 6 __ cantare Britanma verſus. 


Matial, Lib, 7 Epigram 10. | 
* _...__ Thruſtanus Smith. 
Palge $5 1 Eques- Auratiis 
«Tuterpres Porte Lytici. 


f Kos ere nunc Epicurus optat; nunc Stoicus oprat, 
nam fibi Mecenas vendicart effſe, Lyram,. 
Qui Capire obſtipo debgir lamina rerrzs 
Indulger Geniofpius ipſe ſuo. 
Barbjzon Amphion qualis cum peRine pulſans 
Saxa ferunt lepidis-ſponte movere modis- 
Orpheus ſeu ple&ro cum fiſtit'folmina lapſu, 
Concubar in ſylvis Agna Leone fimul.: 
Delpbinimy; ſuper cithera plangebat Arions 
Non howines yicit, vicit at ille mare. | 
Sed ta Flacce, Lyra cum ty modblaris eburna z, + 
Romanos cohibes moribus efle feris. 
Tu procul a nobis, & voſtris fivibus arce 
Apreftes rirus, barbatien z procul. 
Rurig®ne & tenvi diviſis orbe. ritannle, - 
Carlna cancant]'paree benigne tua * 
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THE 


LYRICK POET, 


ODE I. 


Some are delighred with one thing, ſome with another, bur 
Horace doth aitca the name of a Poet, eſpecially a Lyrick« 


ToSir JOHN BARRINGTON. 
Mecenas atavis edite Regibus. 


I"Rom Graxdſires Kings Mecenus by diſcent, 

O my ſate refuge, my ſweet ornament, 
With Chariots ſome th*Olympick duft make riſe 
With burning wheels, paſling the Bounds the priſe 
The noble Palme, which of men gods doth make, 
And ſo vitorious up to heaven doth take. 
Another”s pleas'd when giddy Ronts purſue, 

With triple honours him for to indue, 

A third if once he hath his Barnes well fiIVd , 

With whatſoe're the Lybian ſoile doth ycild, ; 

Becaulc in tillage he delight doth take, 

On no conditions he will it forſake. E 

With. Cyprien-pine the Marrner cuts with fear 

The dreadfull Sea, though once he wretched were. 

The Merchant frighted with th Icarian flouds, 

Praiſes the Country lite, the fields, the woods, 
kk B 
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2 "" The Lyrick Poet. Lib. 1. 
But that fear paſt, his torne Ships new heel'e reare, 
Nor will indure of poverty to hear. 

' Of Maſick wine ſome do delighe to taſte, 
And ot the day the better part to waſte, * 
Under the Arbure green ſometimes he's ſpread, 
Then to the ſacred fountaine leanes his head. 
Some wars delight, hatefull to woman kind, 
To hear loud Trumpets ſound, ſhrill Corners wihd, 
The Huntſman doth forget his dainty wife 
And io cold nights he ſpends part of his life, 
Whether his truſty Hounds the Hind do ſeek, 
Or Marfian Boar which through ſtrong toyles doth 
The Ivie garland, learned Poets Crown, (break, 
Amongf the gods hath given me high renown. 
The Sil»ane Troops, Mwns, Nimps and Sactires light, 
From vulgar Poers me have ſever'd quite, 
If that Euterpe, Polybirnia, 
Sweet pipes and Lesbian harps do not deny, 
But if Mecenas we a Lyrick make, ' 
Amontt the ſtars to ſhine Ile undertake. 


A———O_— —— 
4 


ODpe IT. 


In revenge of Falius Ceſars death, many tempeſts wer e ſent upon 
the Romans 


To Auguſtus Ceſar. 
Jam ſa tis terris nivis atque dire. 


Qu ſnow and haile enough upon the Land 
Now Ffove hath ſent, and with his thundring hand 
The ſacred Towers and Turrecs he doth ſhake, 
And the great City he doth make to quake ; 
Atfcighting Nations, leaft vild Parbams age 

or monſters griev'd, now once againe ſhould rage, 
When Proteus made the Sta calves mountaines ſee, 
And drue the fithes to the higheli tree ; 


- 


ws 02d._2 tn. atv A i atv A On. 9 en Bi. ant + th het ed. 29 od.. hi. Fr 1 od in bi a SS 


Which 


- 
v. 
_- 
5 


Po Th tricky. Lbk 


Which was well known for Doves at Sea C haye been, 
And fearfull Hinds to ſwim in Seas were ſeen. | 
The yellow Tiber with turn'd ftreames to flow , 

And backward from the Tyrrhene Seas to go, 

We ſaw with violence the Kings ſtately Seat, 

And Veſtas Temple to the ground to beat : 

Whilſt 71ia roo much mourning for what's loſt, } 
Th uxorious river of revenge doth boa | 

And wandering fals down with a left-hand banke, 
(For which great Fove would never give him thank) 
The decay'd youth through Parents vice ſhall hear, 
Whar ſwords amongſt the Romans ſharp'ned were ; 
And the fierce battailes which them ſo annoied, 
Then better might the Perſians have deſtroyed. 
Which of the gods {ball we thy people pray, 

From ruine this vaſt Empire for to {tay ? 

And with wharprayers ſhall chaſte Virgins tries 

The goddefle Veſta who will them deny ? 

To which of chem ſball 7upiter commend 

With expiations this great ſin to end. 

Augure Apo7o, we pray thou at.laſt . | 
Maifſt come with clouds on thy white ſhoulders plac'd; 
Or rather ſmiling Venys, hither high, 

About whom mirth and love doth alwayes flye: 

Or thou O Mars, our Author yet look back 

On thy negleCted ſtock that goes to wrack. 

Alas, thou glutted with long wars delight oo 
Whom ſhouts do pleaſe,and Helmets with plumes 
And the fierce viſage of the More that goes (light, 
On foot to fight againſt his bloady foes. 

(Or whether the wing'd ſon of Mata clear, 

Which the chang'd forme of Man do'ft now appeary 
And art content tor to be call'd by name, 
* Thejuſt revenger of great Ceſars fame z 

Fate waiſt thou in the Heavens return againe, 
Merry and long with Romans long remains 


B2 | Giiev'd 
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s  &$he Lyrick Poet. Lib.1. 
Griev'd with our fins no ſwifter wind may take 
Thee from our ſight,and fo us to forſake. 

Here mailt thou raigne triumphantly, here rather 
Lov'd to be ſtil'd our Prince and Countries Father, 
And Ceſar thou art Captaine and our guide, | 
Ne're {utter Parthians unreveng'd to ride. 


Ops III. 


He prayeth for the ſafety of the Ship that bareth Virgi- to Athens: 


ToSir JouN ME Aux, 
Sic te Diva petens Cypre. 


O may the powerfull * Cyprian Queen thee guide, 
So Helens benthers bright iiars hath betide 
And A'lus with all winds elſe cloſe ſhut, 
To thec none but the Weſt wind to let out» 
I pray thee Ship,that doit my Virgill owe, 
Andrto thy truſt delivered to beitow 
Him fatzly landed on the A:tick ſnoare, 
And keep the halfe part of thy ſoule and more. 
He (ure bad heart of Oak and triple Braſſe 
About his breatt, who firſt ſo ventrous was 
To launch his brittle Bark into rough Seas, 
Nor icar how North and South wind diſagrees, 
Nor the fad Hyader or raging North 
Then which none can on HYadria ceme forth, 
Greater to raiſe, or flouds to put down quite, 
What ſtep ot death did ever him affright ; 
Who monſters ſwimming beheld with drie eyes 
And the great Sea when ſwelling ir did rife, 
And the defamed rocks near to the Sea, 
Call'd dy che Greeks || Acroceraunias 
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0G C:iflor & Pollax, geming ſflelle navis {alutaris (ff navigatio- 
Wsr-pro/per @ nuncze- || Fuga montium Epirt. 
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%* The Lyrick Poet. Lib,1. ', 


Gods wiſdome hath diſ-joyn'd to us in vaine, 
The earth from the unſociable maine ; | 
If impious Ships as yet through theſe Seas glide, | 
Not to be touch'd for dangers uneſpi'd. 

Mankind that althings doth and nothing ſums, 
Into forbidden crimes too bloudy runs, 
Japets bold Son Promethew by il] fraud, 

From Heaven into the Earth hath fire convey'd, 
And after fire, a new and hideous birth 

Ot Leanneffe, Agues, peſtred hath the earth; 

And Death that firſt came {Jow, though ſure at laſt, 
Then far remov's, quickens his pace with halt. 
Dedalus fince with wings not to men given, 
Attempted to flie through the empty heaven» 
Hercules Jabour once through Hell did paſle, 
Nothing to mortals ever heard yet was, 

We with our follies up to Heaven do clime : 

Nor through our leaudneffewill at any time 
Suffer great Fove his angry Thunder-bolts 

For to lay down, till us'd through our revolts. 


GG 
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ODE IV. 


To In: Sextias Conſul. 


The ſweetnefle of the Spring deſcribed, and the common cuſtome 
of dying propounded, like an Epicuse he ſtirs up Sext: roa 
pleaſant lite. 


ToSir HENRY FELTON. 


Solvitur acris hyems grata vice veris & Favoni., 


QP winter now is palt 
With Zepires gentle blaſt, 
The Spring revives againe 
Dry Ships draw to the Maine 


B 3 No 


The Lyrick Poet. Lib. EL 
No cattle tables uſe, 
The plough-men fire reſuſe ; 
Nor noms do look white 
With hoary frofts by night. 
Venus doth dances lead, 
The Moon ſhines above head ; 
Nymphs, Graces, tripping round 
Do lightly tread the ground 3 | 
Vulcan with Cyclops great 
Joves thunder-bolts do heat : 
"Tis comely to be ſeen 
Tobind with Myrtle green 
Thy head, or with ſuch flowers 
As ſpring with milder ſhowers, 
Now in a ſhady grove 
As token of chy love. 
To Faunw give a Lambe | 
Oc Kid new falne from dam :. 
O Sextxs do not doubt 
Pale death with equall foot, 
Doth ſtrike at Princes Towers 
As well as poot mens bowers. 
Nor our few years will give 
*s Tous long hope to live. 
05, Now death is hard at hand 
-1 Thy Mares to command, 
4 And P!utoes Court fo thin 
Whe-r: thou mailt enter in, 
B: chy chance * moft or leaſt 
Then thalt not rule the feaft ; 
Nor I vids admire | 
Wim af! young-men deſire, 
And Virgins in their turne 
Stroizh; with his love ſhall burn; 


"© 


AA __ 


* The Romans when they niade- a Feaſt, choſe a King by 
rhunec of dice. 
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The Lyrick Poet, Lib, I. 
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Ops V, © 
To PARRAHN. 


Horrace eſcaping out of the inticements of Pyrrhay as one from the 


danger of ſhip-wrack, affirmes ſuch zo be inmiſerable; as are in» 
tangled with her loye. 


Qnis multa gracilis te puer in roſa. 


\ \ JT Hat {lender youth is he that oft doth. meet 
With Roſes, and moiſt odours ſmelling (weet, 

Under thy gratefull Cell, O Pyrrha faire ? © ; 

To whom doſt thou bind up thy yellow haire ? 

In outſide fimple : alas, how in vaine 

Shall ſhe of love and changed gods complaine, 

To (ee ſmooth Seas, with black winds ſoon made 

Nor being skilfull ſhall complain) enough z rough, 

Trufting that he alone injoyes thy love 

From all ; and hopes it never will remove : 

Poor fimple ſoul, not knowing thy falſe heart, 

Now woe to whom thou ſmit'ft with unkonwn Art, 

The votive pi&are to the wall made faſt, 

Doth ſhew that I my moiſt cloathes have at laſt 

Hung up to thee, O Neptune god of Seas, 

Since me to (ave from ſhipwrack thou didft pleaſe. 


_—_— — 
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ODE YL 
To AGRIPPA4. 


Fhat Varius ſhould ſing the Wars of Agrippa, and that Horace was 
only fic to write of banquets, and love delights. 


Hou art O valiant Conquerour of men, 


ib? Ms Wi mers pen 3 
R -\ catins Variue with N Homers pen 3 What 


2 ; The Lyrick Poet:*Lib. 1. 
Whatever Trophies gain'd by Sea and Land 
By the fierce Souldier under thy command. 
But we theſe things, Agrippa, cannot ſpeak, 
Our feeble wits for great things are too weak 3 
Nor of Achilles not known to give place, 
Nor yet by Sea, Vliſſes doable race; 
Neither can we the cruel houſe relate 
Of Pelops, which did murthers perperrate 
Whilſt modeftie and the Harps powerful] Mufe 
For War's unfit, forbid me co abuſe 
With my ſlow wit, thine and great Ce{ar's name, 
Or with my pen textenuate your fame : 
For whocould ever worthily ſet out, 
Mars clad in Adamant from head to foot ? 
Or ſtout Meriones madeblack in Troies duſt; 
Or Tydides to th* gods compared juſt, 
' By Pallas help ?*' we banquets, battailes write, 
Ofevil Virgins which *'gainſt young- men fight 
With nailes new par'd, we idle or in love, 
Not beſides cuſtome, thus doe lightly move. 


aG_dw. ended es 


ODE VIL 
To Manutizs Plancys, 
Some praiſe other Cities and Regions, but Horace prefers Ti- 
bur before them all, where Plancus was born, whom he wiſh- 
eth to drown his cares with Wine. 
ToSirJoHN HEYDON, 


Landabant alii claran Rhodon, ant Mitylenen. 


anc —— — a 
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Cm praiſe bright Rbodes, and ſome praiſe Mitylen, 
kJSome Epbeſus , Come Corinths double heaven ; 

With Bacchus, Thebes, Apollo, Delpbos, Towne, 

And in Theſſalia, Tempe beares renowne - 


But 
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The Lyrick, Poet. Lib, I. s 
Bat amongſt Poets Athens ſhould.excell , 

Where chaſt Minerva doth delight to dwell. 

And to each forchead bind an Olive bough , 

For that as proper , Pallas doth allow. 

Argos for horſe, Micenas rich in gold, 

In Juxes honour are of moſt extold; 

Not Lacedemon ,-rich Larifſas ground : 

Do fo affe&t me, as Albuncai lound , 

Swift Anio, Tiburnes lake, and Otchards ſee 

With circling rivers round about be-wet. (({weep, . 

And as bright South from dark heaven clouds doth 

Nor doth perpetuall ſhowers bring forth or keep , 

So thou my Plancys wiſely learn to drown'd 

Thy cares and labours, with Cups:crowned round 3 * 

Whether the Tents ſhining with Enfignes pleaſe , 

+ Or in thy Tiburs-ſhade thou tak thy eaſe, 

When from his father and from-Salamine 

Teucer would fly , his Temples moiſt with wine;. 

Some ſay with Popler-garlands were cloſe bound, 

And thus ſaid to his (ad friends ſtanding round : 

Art Fortunes better than a fathers call , 

Let's go, Q Mates, let's go companions all. 

Diſpaire not then for Teucer leads us out , 

Nor of Apollos promiſe.we may doubt , | 

Another Salamine to find at laſt, 

Be valiant then for fince the worſt is paſt : 

Let's drive out cares with wine, for we again 

To morrow will out through the mightie Main. 


ODE 


fo The Lyrick Toer., Lib. 1. 
Ops: VIII. 


To LYDIA. 


He doth ſhew how young Sybaris was wretchedly waſted and de- 
ſtroyed with the love of Lydia. 


Lydia dic, per omnes. 


Fro conjure thee by the Gods ok , | 
Thou relft me Lydia, why thou with thy love 2 
Young Sybarz (poilſt? why he the fields doth ſhun, , ? 
Being ſometimes patient both of duſt and Sun } | 
Noc Sonldier like doth with his equalls ride, (guide? | 
Nor with (barp Bits the rough trench Steeds doth | 
And why he fears to ſwim through Tybers floud ? 

And thuns the Olive more then vipers bloud ? ; 
Nor with arms blew with harneiſe waight doth go , ; 
Nos doth beyond the mark the Diſcus throw 3 - 
Whatylies he hid? like watry Thetz Son , | 
A while b-fore Troies ſad deftrution ; 
Leaft in mans habic they ſhould find him out; > 
And thruſt him forth into the Lycian Rout. 
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ODr IX. 


By how much more winter rageth , by ſo much more we ſhould 
give our ſelves to pleaſures. 


To Francis Warner Eſq. 
Vides ut alta ſtet nive candidum Soraſte, 


Hou ſeeft white Sorafts head % 
With deep ſnows overſpread, 
The ore-charg'd woods to bow, 
And greateſt flouds run ſlow : 
Now {hut could out of door 


. By burning wood good ftore, {1 
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Let Sabine wines now ſwim , 
With bowles fild to the brim, 
And think it Thafterck beſt 
To th'Gods to leave the reſt : 
Who ſoon loud winds appeaſe 
Within the ragging Seas , 

Nor Cypreſſe *gainſt the Ath 
They 'ile ſuffer once to daſh; 
Shun thou to pray,or ſee 
What may to morrow be , 
What change each day doth ſend 
To profit it commend» ' 
Nor ſcorne (my boy,) ſweet love , 
Nor daunces for to move, 
Whilſt to thy tender years 

No froward age appears 

Broad Allies,open fields, 

By night ſweet whiſpering yields, 
And in an hour once ſet 

Theſe things thou maift repeat : 
Now in a corner nigh 

A maid thou mailt eſpie, 

Though hid, yet willing ſhee 
That laughter makes thee ſee, ' 
And from her a pluckt chaine 
Shee'l poorely ſnatch againe. 


f 


OpE X. 
To Mercuril. 


LD — 
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A 


wulick haſt begnild 
Mens 


. Whom he conamendeth for his eloquence, his Parentage, inventioN./ 
of the Harps and wraſtling, but chiefly for his cunning in ſteal 
ing,and many other qualities, with which he was endued- 


Mereuri facunde Nepes Atlantis. 


Acetious Hermes, Atlastths grand-child, 
Who with fine {leights and 
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Mens ruder manners., of thee I will fing 

The Gods known Herold,and high Fove's their King; 
The harps inventer , cunning ficſt to fteale 

Then the ſweet theft as witty to conceale. 

When thou wert young, Afol/o threathened fore 
Thee for to ſtrike, unleſs thou would(t reſtore 
Admetus herd, which thou hadft got by theft ; 

Bat (mild when he of 's Quiver was bereft. 

Thou being guide, Troy left, rich Priam went 

Without diſcovery to Atrides Tent ; 

And the Greek Guardes and watches did paſſe by, 
Which with the Trojannes were at enmitie, 

Thou bleſſed ſouls in joyfull ſeats didlt place, 

And driv'i to Hell light troupes with golden Mace: 
A welcome Gueſt thou art to Gods above, 

And to theſe Powers that here beneath do move. 
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ODeEg XI. 7 | 


To LEucoNosr. 


He doth exhort Leuconoe that omiting all cares of future things, to | 
give her ſelf to pleaſnres, bringing an Argument from the fhort- | 
nefſe and fwiftneſle of mans lite, ; 


Tu ne queſteris ſcire nefus quem mihi | 
quent tibi finene dii dederint Leuconoe. 


ns II 


] 
T's finne Leacoxoe to defire to find, | 
For thee and me, what the Gods have defign'd, | 
Or after the Caldeat wizards rnn , 
What's beſt to ſuffer.or beſt to be done. 
Whether more winters 7upiter will give, 
Oc this the laft that we muſt hope to live. | 
Now drink brisk wines that thou mayeſt better ſpeak 
How this laſt year the Tyrrbene ſea made weak ; 
' Though with oppoſed Rocks it ſeem'd ſecure, 
Cut of vain hopes for ever to endure. 


"Oe 


Make 
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Make uſe of time , for envious life doth flie, 
Whilſt we do ſpeak, to morrow think to die. 
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Having praiſed the Gods , the Heroes and many other famous men 
at laſt deſcends to the Divine praiſe of Auguſt«s- 


Onem virum aut Heroa, Lyra vel acri 
Tibia ſumes celebrare Clio. 


Hat valiant Heroe, Prince, or power Divine 
To celebrate. Clio doſt thou incline 
With a ſhrill pipe , or harpe his name to hing , 
Or which a nimble Eccho loud might ring 
Either on Helicons dark (hady bounds, 
Or elſe on Pindws, or cold Hemus grounds, 
From whence the trees did haſtily purſue 
Sweet ſinging Orpbews flocking him to view , 
Slacking by mulick , the ſwitt fall of flouds , 
Charming ſwift winds, drawing the liſting woods, 


' Or ſhallI profecute with wonted praiſe 


His Parents great whom Gods and Man obeies. 
Who tempers Sea and Earth, and the Worlds Ball 
With ſeaſons change ſweetly to riſe and fall. 
From whom none greater then himſelf can ſpring 
Nor ever flouriſh like, or ſecond thing, 

But the next honours Pallss claims by right, , 
Nor Ile conceale thee Bacchus bold in fight , 

Nor thou O Maid a foe to beafts which art , 


Nor Ph-b4 thee fear'd for thy right aim'd dart, 


Next of Alcidzs Aﬀts I mean to te}] , 

And Leda ſons in arms that did excell, 

The one with horſe moſt valiantly could fight, 
Th'other on foot conque: .! with glory brighr. 
Both which in heaven a CouſteHarion clear, 
Na ſooner doth to Mariners appear, 


But 


But ſnow diſſolves, and fram fteep rocks doth flow , 


Clouds are diſperſt , and the fierce winds are low. 
So the rough waves within the Seas lie ftill , 
Not threatning ſhip-wrack for ſuch is their will. 
Next after theſe, muſt I revive again, 

Romulus and Pomwpilius quiet raign ; | 

Of Regulus and Scauri, and th' high'mind . 

Of Paulus prodigall whom of's life we find ; 
Ore'come by Haniball, which I relate, 

To ſound his merit of the Romans ſtate. 

Or good Fabritizxs honour'd much of alt, 

And Curius carelefie how his locks did fall. 

Him with Camill»s want, for warres-made fit ; 
Bred in a Cottage, and ſcant ground to it. 
Marcellus fame;at laſt aloft doth clime, | 
Like a Trees grouth, which ſeems bid for a time: 
And as the Moon puts out the ftars dim light, 

So Fuliws ftar above them all ſhines bright. 

Thou father and preſerver of Man-kind ; 

Old Saturnas ſon, firmly keep thou in mind. 

The care of Fates to thee of Ceſar given , 

That he may raign in earth as thou in heaven; 
Whether the Parthians feirce he ſhall drive out 
From Kome, and in great Triumphs lead about; 
Or that the Seres, or Indians ftruck with fear, 

To the Sun-rifing Coaſts his yoke (hall bear: 

Let him lefſe then thy ſelf, the worlds care take, 


When that thy thundring Chariot heaven doth ſhake, | 
Thou angry Thunderbolts throw'fl down with might 


Upon thoſe Nations that in fins delight; 
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OpEe XIIL 


To LYDIA 


| He takes it very heavily » that Lydia ſhould prefer his Corrivall » 
Thelephus before him. 


Dunn tu Lydia Telephi. 


Hen thou doft liken to the Roſe fo faire * 
Telephus neck, his arms to wax compare. 
| Oh how my liver doth with choller (well , 
| Reaſon nor colour than in me can dwell. 
The teares by ſtealth which on my cheeks do fall, 
* Shew what {oft fire I am conſum'd withall ; 
I burn, when he wich wine thy ſhoulders wets, 
| Or on thy lips his tooth a mark falt (ets, 
Ne're truſt me if thou ever him doſt find 
Thar Kiffes wrongs, to be a lover kind, 
Which Venus (weet with a * fifth part indowes, 
> Ofthat delicious Ne&ar {he belftowes ; 
Thrice }| and more happy they which with no ftrife, 
Break their love knot but end ic with their life. 


* Quinque Amoris partes. || Rara avs in terris. 


| — _ TY 
, ODE XIV. 

To the Common-wealth, renewing again civil Wars» 

To Sir Robert Hatton. 


O Nawvzs referent in mare te novi 
 Flutus: O quid agis 2 fortiter occupa, 
| Ew flonds, O Ship, will force thee to the Main , 
| What doſt 2 be valiant : ftrive the Port to gain. 
; | Doſt thou not fee how thy broad fide lies bare 

Without an oare ? how furious winds prepare 
Thy Maſt to break? thy ſail yards are not ſure, 
| Nor can the keel ch'imperious Seas endure. 
| With+ 
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Wittioue ſtrong cables, all thy fails are torne; 
Nor will the Gods relieve thee thus forlorne ; 
Though thou a daughter nobly doſt deſcend 
From Pontique Pine, in vain thou doſt commend 
Thy Name and Race, no painted Ship can winn 
Thefearfull Mariners to fail therein. | 
Beware leſt to6 much truſting to ſelf pride, 
Thou mak thebluftring winds thee to deride. 
Thou which of late wert troubleſome to me, 
Now my deſires and cares are whole for thee ; (Seas; 
That thou thas warn'd maift ſhun thoſe dangerous 
Which rage between the round ſet Cyclades. 
De — am— mn p_—_—_—_ 
ODE XV. 
The Prophecie of Neptune upon the DeſtruRion of Troy: 

ToSir WILLIAM DOILLEY. 


— ciim traheret per freta navibus 
Taeis Helenam perfidus hoſpitam. 


He faithleſſe Shepheard when he ſtole away 


In Trojane Ships leaud Helen for his pray, (come, | 
How the ſwift winds were with ſmooth calms o rc | 


That Nercas thas might ſing his facail doome. 
With i11 luck thou'didſt bring her home to Troy, 
Whom to fetch back Greece Cov'nants to deſtroy 
With warlike hand, thy Mariages unchaſt , 
And with fierce rage old 1lium to lay wat, 

O what great toil both horſe and man doth take, 
What fanerais for Troy thy luſt doth make. 

Now Pal/as ſhield and helmet doth prepare 

Her Chariots and her fary fit for warre ; 

In vain being valiant thou ſcekit Venus aid, 
Andthy diſheveld hairs in curles doſt braid, 

In vain with wanton harp thou wilt divide 

Thy warbling Sopnets fitteſt for a bride, 
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In vain thou in thy Bed- chamber ſhalt fly 

Strong ſpears, or Gnoſſian cruel darts put by. 

The hideous ſhouts of Ajax for to (hun, 

Who in foot races all men dath out run. 

Alas, though late thy whoriſh locks they muſt 
CF1d and perfum'd, bedaub'd with dirt and duſt; 
Dofſt thou not ſee, how Troys deſtruQtion 

Is fram'd by Neſtor and Laertes ſon ? 

Teucer and Salaminu both do ftrive z' 

Wich tight- $kil'd Stbenelus thee to deprive 

Of lite, this laſt moſt fit the horſe to ride, 

Or with ftcong hand che Chariot (wift to guides 
Merisnes thou ſhalt know's not behind, | 
How Diomedes will rage thee to find ? 

From whom thou frighted like a Hart wilt fly , 
VVhen he a V Volfe though a far oft doth (py. 
VVhich out of fear forgets to touch the grafle, 
And panriag out for breath away doth paſſe. 

Didit chou chete dangers to thy Miſtris te/1 ? 
| No, with great boaltings thou thy fears didſt quell, 
:iow a black day to Trey and Trojane Dams, 

Acbilles angry fleet at lalt proclaims, 

Thar atcer the ninch winters full return , 

The Trojane T owers with Grecian hre (hall burn, 
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ODE AVI 
To his Miſtris, 


To his Miftris , to whom he (ings a Palinode , and craveth pardon 
for oftending her with his Jambicks cransferring all the fauls 
upon his anger, which he deſcribes to be implacable. 


0 Matre pulchra filia pulchrior. 


Danghter! fairer than thy Mother faire; (pare, 
V Vhar doome thou likit for my ſharp rcimes pre- 
C Either 
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Either by fire or water them conſume , | 
V Vhich thee to wrong fo boldly did preſume. 
Not Cybile , or from his ſacred ſeat, ; 
Apollo doth the hearts of Prieſts ſo heat, 

Or Bacchus his, or Coribantes {hcill 

Braffe ſounding Timbrets with ſuch rage can fill, 
As anger (ad, which no fwords edge can tame 
Or wrakiny Seas, or fires conſuming flame, 

Or 7upiter deſcending from above 

VVitch thundring hand, can ceaſe,or yet remoye. 
It's faid, Prometbens by conſtraint did take 

From every beaft a parcell for ro make 

Man more compleat, which done he did impart 
To his mild courage, the fierce Lions heart, 

How cruell angers did 7byceftes wound , 

And mighty Cities level'd wich the ground. 

So that the Sonldier was ore*'come with pride , 
To ſec his hoſtile plough thoſe walls divide. 
Sappretle thy fury, for 'twas yourhfull ire , 
That made me write. Jambicks hot as fice. 
Now-will I change my raſi and bitter note, 

Anil to thy will le wholly.me devote. 

Hoping chereby that 1 may gain thy love, 
And that thou wilt all former faults remove. ] 
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Onpze XVIL. 
To Tyndarides, 


He inviterh her into Lucretile , and ſheweth how many commodi 
ries ſhe ſhall receive thereby. ; 
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Velox amenuin ſepe Lucretilem, 


Git Faunws oft from Mount Lycens goes, 
7 To ſweet Lucretiles for treſh repole. 

Who alwayes doth my litle Goats detend \ 
From the Sans heate, and m3itt winds that ofeog 
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Which wandring Herds of th* known ſtincking Sire, 
Do without Joſt: ſeek after and defire 

The hidden Arbures, and Thyme for their food, 
Within the dark ſhads of the harmlefſe wood. 
Neither do they the gliftring Adders fear, 

Or that fierce Wolves ſhould in their folds appear: _ 
When two ſweet pipes low Uttick valleys ſing, 

Or Rocks, O Tynderis, with Ecchoes ring 

My verſe and Innocence enough commend 

Me to the Gods, whom ſurely they detend. 

From hence to thee ſhall in x fe; $108 flow 

The choicelt fruits, which in the Countrey grow. 
Here in cloſe Vallies thou ſhalr ſhun the fire 
O'th'+yrian Dogitar, with Anacreons Lyre 

Mait 1ing Penclepes and Circes love , 

Who both for one, with great contention ſtrove. 

Here in the thade thou ſhalt drink Lesb;an wine, 


# So midde that full Cups cannot Bachus joyne 
* In broiles with Mars, nor need(ſt thou Cyras fear; 


| elt ſaucy he with wantan hand ſhould tear 3 


| And take from off thy head thy rofie Crown, 
{ Tid to thy locks, which ore thy robes hang down, 


—— 
_—_—— - cw 


ODEs XVIII 
To Quintilius Varus: 


That wine moderately taken doth cheer the Spirits , but immode: 
cately rurneth into furie. 


To Sir Charles Gaudy. 
Nullam Vare ſacre vite ſeveris arborem, 


1 thou canſt not plant a better Trze 
Within mild 7iburs well, tild ſoil to be, : 
© 2 Os 


8. 


"The Lyrick, Poet. Lib. 1. 
Orto Catillus walls better to Joyne , 
Then is the ſacred and the fruittull vine, 


For God in Natures works hath ſo propoſ'd, Th 
That to the dry all hard things are diſpol'd. Bye 
Nor elle ſharp biting cares away would flie, An 
Who after wine blames want, or povertle ? To 


Or rather Bacchys, thuu, or Venus (weet, 
May. we have praiſe or blame when more then's meet 
Talting your bounties we ſeem Lopithy, 


Who did in drink the&Centavrs hot defie. Pre 
So we are warn'd, the quarrelI was.nor light, An 
When with the Tbracian; Evius waged fight» Of 
For right or wrong they fiercely did contend VV 
Witch difference ſmall their laſts for to defend. "I 


I will not dcink, when thou doſt it forbid, 

Good Biſſereu,nor blab thy Orgies hid, 

Which round with boughs were ſer, & garnith'd out, 
When frantickly thy Pricſts did run abour. wi 
Suppreſſe thy Berecyntbian horns and drums, * 
For blind (elf love with theſe ſoon after comes, | 
And chat which glafſe-like ſhews an emprie braine, 


Vaine glory, which no ſecrets can containe. ( 
Ope XIX. - 

Of GLYCER A. ? 

With whoſe love he is tormented, At 

£ later [ava Cupidinum. Tl 

He cruel mother of affe&ions vild , 4 

Of Thebane Semele the itill-young * child, Y 
And wautan floth bids me my mind to bend of 


Unco thoſe loves, which once in me had end. 
Skining mrepare than Parian marble bright, 
Giyccras beauty doth conſume me quir, 


—_— CCC 


* Bacchus whom the Poets fain to be alwayes young. 
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Her pleaſing anger, and her eyes that turn , 

The more look, the more with them I burn, 
BYenw ber Cyprus wholly doth forſlake , 

And ruſhing out forbids me undertake 

To ſpeak of Scythians,and of Parthians tout, 
VVho from turn'd horſes ſhoot their arrows out. 
Againſt their enemies ; with a bow rhar's itrong, 
Theſe things do nothing unto lave belong. 
Prepare a turfe my boy, which now dath live, 
And alſo hearbs and odours to me give 

Ot two year old,with a cup full of wine, 
VVhich done, more gent'ly ſhee'l to me incline. 
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ODE XX. 


k To Mzxcenas. 


Whom he invites to a Banquet , bar ſuch a one as ſhould nor be 
-. yery coſtly. | 


Vide potabis modicis Sabiffum Cantharis. 


— 


Ball Sabine wines in mean cups thou ſhalc taſt 
My dear Mecengs , which I ſeald up faft 

In Grecian bottles when ttapplauſe was given 
Thee in the Theatre, which reacht up to heaven, 
VVhat time thy Native Tibers bancks did ſtrive, 
And Vatiean Ecchoes thy praiſe to receive. 

Thou drinkR rich Calene and Campanian wines, 
Freſh and new preſſed from the choiceſt vines, 
Bur neither Formiaz, or Falernian, I 
Have in my Celler thee to gratikie. 
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Ope XXL 
Upon Diana and Apollo. 


He doth exhort young boyes and virgins to ſing their praiſes. 
Dianam tenerg dicite Virgines, 


\ 
_— tender Virgins ſing Dianas praiſe, (laies, 
Þ| And you young Boyes chant forth with merry | 
Lnſhorn Apolo, and Latonas love, [ 
So mach affefted by the higheft Foe. | 
You Nymphs, praiſe her, that haunts the filver flouds, 
And joyes to ſeek chaft ſports in ſhady woods , 1 
Which on the tops cf 4lg;d cold are ſeen , 
Dark Erymanthus grove, or Cragzs green , 
So you, O Lads, with praifes new adorn , 
Tempe and Delos where they both wer: born , * 
Where on his (heulder he his quiver wears, 
And famous for his brothers harp he bears , 
Mov'd with your prayers , Ict him drive from hence 
All wretched famin, Wars, and Peſtilence, | 
And far from Ceſar and his people quite, ” 
Let them on Perſians and on Brittains lite, 

Avertat omen Britanny. 


” 
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ODE XXII. \ 
To Ariſtins Fuſcus. 


That integritie of lie is alwayes ſafe, which he prooves by his own 
" EXAMPIC. 
To Sir Philip Parker. 


YA foie life is juſt and from ſins pure, 
' F No Maurian darts, nor bow needs bear, 
O Fc, nor no quiver wear, 
, Or poiloned {hafi's, trom harms ſecure. 
*1 VVhether 
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Whether by ſearching ſands he takes | 
His journey, or through Cakcaſe cald, a 
Or through thoſe places where with gold, 
Hydefpes {lides, his way he makes. 


For whilſt in Sabine woods I ſung , 
My Lalage from all cares tree, 


Paſſing my bounds; a Wolte did fee 
From me unarmd, and did no wrong, 


None ſuch doth warlike Daunia feed 

In her vaſt Lawns of monſtrous kind, 
q Nor «bas purched foil doth find, 
Though Nurce of Lions ſuch cin breed. 


Now place me under that cold Clime, 
Where trees refreſb'd with no (weet gale, 
Where conſtant Rorms of ſhows and hail, 
Where alyayes winter, never prime. 


Or underneath Sols flaming rayes, 
Where never mortals yet did dwell, 
For ſmiling and for ſpeaking well , 
There Lalage Tle love and praiſe. 


ODs XXIIL 
To Chloe. 


| There is no caufe that Chloe ſhould: ſhun ſocietie , being of ripe 
years, and fit for a man. 


Vitas hinulo me femilis Chloe. 


Ike a young Hind thou Cblze me doſt ſhun, 
Seeking his Dam through by-wayes he doth run, 

And with vain fear, and whiſtling of the aire, 

And the leaſt twig that fiirs, it him doth ſcare 5 

And when the winds in trembling leaves do rulh , 

Or when green Lizards ftic within the bulh, 

In heart and body he doth fear and quake, 


Ficrce Tiger like, nor Lion Vle thee take, 
C 4. | Leave 
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Leave off thy Mother now, when thou art fit 
To pleaſe a man, now Chloe ſhew fome wit. 


rF n _ 
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ODE XXII. = 


To Yi1ikorl ki 
Who doth immoderately bewail the death of Quintilius. 


To Thomas Knevet Eſq. 
Dmis deſiderio ſit pudor aut modus. 


Wi: ſhames it though affe&ions gives no end 
To grief for loofing of ſo dear a friend ? 
Melpomene impoſe thy ſtri& command 

On me, ſad Elegies totake in hand. 

To thee a Harp and melting voice was given, 

As thy great fathers legacie from heaven. 

Could endleſle ſleep thee rare oils ſtrike ? 

To whom for virtue, who can find the like? . 

As naked Truth, Faith, Juſtice, Modeſile. 

Of all good men lamented yet to die ? 

But moſt of all Virgil of thee bewail'd, 

Whoſe prayer for him but lent, the Gods have fail'd. 
What it the Thracian, Orpheus with ſweet ſtring, 
To's flattering harp theliftning woods Joary | bring, 
Yet could he not == pale-Stix draw again 
His dear Euridice ever to remain. 

Who doom'd by Mercurii to that ſable rout, 

By his dire rod no prayer could get out. 

The loffe is hard, yet cis fin to contend , 

What we with patience in ſome ſort may mend, fl 
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ODE XXV. 
To Lydia, 


| Ke in ſalts vpon her, that now ſhee being old is worthily ſcorned «- 
of her lovers. 


Parcius juuFas quatinnt feneitras. 


Pre Lovers now more ſparingly do ſhake, 
Thy cloſed windowes, nor from thee doth take 
Thy ſleeps, as when they often [tones did caſt, 

Now to the threſhold thy gate cleaveth fa it; 

Which firit far eafier hindges it did bear, 

But daily now, thou Jefle and leffe do'it hear z 

O Lydia, (leep'ſt thou the long nights, when [ 
Without thy door am ready for to die ? 

Now thou art * old, thou likewiſe doſt bemone 
Thy ſcornfull lovers, when that thou alone 

In a Rtaight Lane diſdain'd, when North winds blow 
More fierce, when as the Moon no light doth ſhow; 
When as thy burning love, aud lult did make 
Old jaded Mars freſh courage for totake ; 

Thy ulcerous liver, round about doth burne, 

F Inthis reſpe& thon alwayes now ſhalt morne, 
| Becauſe glad youth with Ivie green rejoice, 
And of black Mirtle ſhe doth make her choile ; 
But ſacred boughes to || Hebrus let her bring, 
Winter companions which ſhall never ſpring. 


CC ——————————_— ee I ee 


* Quam miſera ſeneFute Meretricum conditio. || Fluvius Thra- 


(18 frigidiffims. 
EC 


ODE. 


"The Lyrick Pore. Lib. L 
* ODE XXVLI 


To his Muſe upon Elizs Lamia. 


That it doth not become the followers of the Muſes, to be ſubje& 
tocares and moleſtations z Then he commands his friends Le- 
mia to his Mouſe Pimplea. 


To Sir Jon 4uxton Eſquire. 
Maſes amicus triftitian & metas. 


That profeſt myſelf to be a friend 
Of the Geert Muſes, too ftrong winds will ſend, 
My fears and ſorrows to bear to the Maine, 
Where they may finke and n're returne againe. 
' Nor troubled am, though North and Sourherne King 
Their SubjeQs love, or terrour to then bring. 

" O ſweet Pimplea that delight doſt take, 
In fountaines clear, of choice lowers a Crown make 
For my dear Lamia, fince no honours can pf 
Without thy favour profivany man. | 4 
For it becomes thee, and the ſiſters mine, | 
With Lyrick tunes to make him half divine. 


a oy tr gilt -ot Jo {i0 
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S Op XXVIL 


To his tcllow Gueſts. 


That indrinking they ſhould not brawle, nor fight with their 
after the manner of Barbarians. ; At is 


To Mr Thomas Brampton, 
Natis in uſum letitie ſcyphis. 


FE Cups of wine were firſt for mans delight, 
And not with them, like Thraciant for to fight 3 
Of thisill cuſtome quickly make an end, 


And Bacchw mild from bloudy broiles defend ; 
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Oh what great difference the ſharp ſword doth make, 
When wewith wine our lightſome joyrs ſhould make? 


Supprefſe theſe tumults every pleafant gueſt, 
And your own veds upon your elbowes ret : 
Ot (harp Falernian, I will take my part, 

If brother to Meguella tel's what dart, 


Or love him bleft or hurt, conceaVſt her name 
With modeſt loves?what Miſtreſſe doth thee tame ? 


Upon no other termes I wine will taſte, 
For with too baſhfull love thou art difgrac'd, 
What cre ſhe be, commit to my fate ear, 


Her name and aQions, tell them without fear. 


Ah wretched youth ! worthy of better love, 
In what a gulfe of dangers thou do'lt move. 


What Wicch, what Wizard, or what power divine, 
| Can from Theſſalian charmes thee quite untwine. 


m— H— — 


Ope XXVIILI 


; Architas the Philoſopher and Geometrician is brought in, anſwe- 
ring to a Marriner,that all men muſt die; and then defiring him 
that he would not ſuffer his body to lie npon the ſhoare un- 


buried. - 


Te maris & terre, numeroque carentis 
Menſorent cohibent Archytas 


arens 


A Reba, thou which meaſureſt Sea and Land, 
And that which number wants,the ſmaller ſand; 


Alittle duſt near to Matiny ſhoare 


Containes thee now, not all the world before. 


What profit was't to thee that needs mult die 


To ſurvey heaven, and through each Pole to flic? 


Why, Pelops Sire who gods did entertaine; 
Long liv'd Titbonys could not here remaine: 
Nor Minos, who Foves ſecrets oft did know, 


Ofc chang'd * Pantheids up and down doth go 3 


% Pythagor as. 


Though 
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Though mith Eupberbus ſhield he teſtifies, 
The Trojane times, nought bur the body dies, 

Thou being judge, he grants no further power 
,To death but this, our carcaſe to devour : 

Nor is our Author baſe. One night takes all, 
And in deaths path together we muſt fall. 
Many by wars lie breathleſs on the ground, 

And greedy Marriners iu the Seas are drown'd, 
Young-men and old, mingled together lie : 

Nor grimme Proſerpine from on head will flic : 

The South companion of Orion bright, 

In the 107rjan flouds hath drown'd me quite. 

Thou envious Marrjner, to give do not ſpare, 

A little ſand to hide me being bare. 

And then what Eurw threats th* Heſfperian flouds, 
Let it be barn'd on the Venuftan woods : 

Bur thou being ſate, thy-frights may cauſes be, 
With Foves fall hand, and Neptunes favouring thee, 
Me to negle, in this then maitſt commit 

A fatlt, which to thy children may cloſe ſit. 
Perhaps thy funerall rights the next turne ſtraight, 


| 
For thy unburied body thus may wait, | 


Nor with vaine courſes {ball | be left here ; 

And from this crime no oft” rings ſhall thee clear, | 
Though thou make haſte (there needs no long delay) | 
Thrice duſt throwne in, then maiſt thou ſaile away. | 


A 
oy 
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ToIccrnus. 


It is wonderfull, and almoſt monſtrous, that Iccixe the Philo = 
pher ſhould intermir his ſtudies , and for defire of riches he - 
ſhould follow the wars. 


To Sir William Neve, 
Tc: beatis nunc Arabum invidis Gags, 


Ceins thi Arabians wealth thou dof} envy, 

And to the wars doſt now thy lelf apply. 
Thou for th'uncorquer'd Medes and Sabees King, 
Dot wreath firong chaines,in triumph them to bring. 
What wite of barbaroug husband being {laine 
Toſerve thy luſt, wile thou force to retaine? 
What Courtly Page, with haire perfam'd, ſhall ftand 
To waite on chee, with quafting cups in's hand ? 
Skilfull enough his fathers bow to bend, 
Or Parthian arrowes with true aime to fend. 
VWho'le not believe chat rivers readily, 
And Tybers ltreames may back to Mountaines flie, 
When for books bought, which promis'd better tar, 
Thou ger'ſt a coat of male, and goeſt to war. 


ODE 004 


To Venus. 


He doth intreat her that ſhe would come into the houſe of Ghs 
cera, which was dedicated to her. 


0 Venus Regina Cnidi Haphiqae. 


F Cnidos, Papbos, Queen of love 

Leave thy dear Cyprus, at requel} 
Of Glicera,whoſe templer dreft 
With odvurs ſweet thether remove. 

With thee thy Son, Nymphs graces three 

With girdles looſe, make haſte to fee 
Hebe and winged Maias Son, 
Without thy grace are quite undone, 


———— 


ODE. 
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ODE XXXI. 
To Apollo. 


From whom he requireth no riches, but that he may have a ſound | 
mind in a firme body. 


uid dedicatum poſcit Apollinem. 


— 


_— ' 


Wi beggs the Poet from Aprol7os ſhrine ? 
What craves he pouring forth his new rich 
Not the full Barnes of tat Sardinia, (wine ? 
Nor the great herds of hot Galabria ? 6-7 
, No gold, noIvory, nor thoſe Regions where 
 Thetilent Lyrgs {otcly goes and clear, 
They to whom Fortune hath given vines may put 
Grapes to the preſſe, with Calene ſicklct cut. | 
The Merchant rich may drinke his wine bowles dry; F 
Which he for Syrian wares doth oft ſupply» $ 
vince without lofle he cuts th* 4tlantick Seas 1 
With ofc returnes, and thus the gods do pleaſe; ' 
Grant me Apollo, I may have, being ſound, 
Fat Olives, Succory, and for bodies bound, 
 Softpurging Mallowes, whereot I may feed, 
Prepared alwayes to ſupply my need. 
So with pure heart, I wiſh my Harp Cenjoy, 
And that crook'd age may not my lite anoy. 


J 
T 
. 
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ODE XXXIlI. 
To his Harpe. 


He doth intreat her to be preſent with him, and that ſhee would 
not leave to be merry when he ſingeth- 


Poſcimus ſs quid vacui ſub umbra Luſimus tecum; 


OO mw AW, YyPAaDocunnK vv x m7 


() Harpe, what verſes we in private have 
Made ſport with at our leiſure, theſel crdve 4 
ay 
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May on record in Latine verſe be cited, 
Which firſt Alcexs in the Greek indited, 
Whether in war-like Armes, or to the Coaſt 
His ſhips faſt tied, which Jong on Seas were toſt; 
Who Bacchus, Venus, and the Muſes nine, 

With cloſe ſet Cupid in one ſong did joyn 

And * Lycw come]y, with black locks and eyes, 
With merry notes he chanted to the skies. 

O Harpe, which art Apollos known delight, ' 

And Joves, when as the gods he doth invite 

To his great Banquets ; ſo the fiveeteſt eaſe 

Of my great toiles, when thee to call I pleaſes 


* Njgris oculis nigroque crine deorum» 


— — 
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ODE XXXIIL. 
To Albius Tibullms. 


That he ſhould not grieve over-much, that Glycera ſhould unwor - 
thily prefer his Corrival before him. 


Albi ne dolegs plus nimio. 


A Lbiys; too much grief thou doſt not take, 
That Glycera ſhould falſely thee forſake 
Nor ing ſad verſcs, ſpying one more young, 

Witch broken oath preferred to thy wrong , 

How Cyrus love, Lycorzs (weet did touch, 

When he on Pholee harſh did dote as much. 

Yea, ſooner (hall milde Lambs with fierce Wolves 
Then Phslie to adulterate love incline. (joyn, 
Buc untit matches, made in cruell jeſt, 

Under a Brazen yoke pleaſe Ven belt. 

So when a nobler love ſought me to gaine, 
Myrtale held me with a pleaſing chaine 3 

Who louder then the Arian Sea doth rore, 
Which cuns along the whole Calabrian ſhore. 


ODE 
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ODE KXXIV. - 

To himſelf. Hi 

Repenting that he had followed the Se& of Epicurus io long,with 0 
Out any refpe& of the Gods. . 
Parcus Deorum cultor & inſrequens . M 

To the gods did ſeldome worſhip give, In 
WhilſtI a willing Epicure did live; W 
Now I am foic'd my full ſailes back to turne, al 

* And read thoſe paths that I have long forborne. | Le 
. For Jupiter with lightning doth divide flide)Þ St 
- The thickeſt clouds (ana ; Yoon from heaven doth Fi 
Through the pure aire his Chariot ſwift doth force, # VV 
And for the moſt part with a thundering horſe: þ N 
Where with the firnie earth and the rivers great, | N 
Styx, hatefull Tenarws the horrid ſeat, ml 


nd both the ends of 4tlss he doth ſhake, (make # D 
ho high things low, and low chings high doth © T| 
He doth the mighty of the earth pull down, 
The {imple peaſants he doth often crown, 
With mournfull noiſe, ſwift fortune joyes to chace, 
Great Kings from Thrones,down to the lowelt piact, 


Am 
— —_—— 


ODE XXXV:; 
To Fortune. 


He doth intreat her, that he would defend and keep Ceſar, vt 
ring againſt the Brittaines. 


— 


O Dzv1 gratum que regis Antinmn. { W 
Hou goddefſe which in Antium doſt reigne, - 


Who with thy preſent power canſt raile againe | W 
The meaneſt mor:als, fram the loweſt place ; Fo 
And thriumphs proud with ſuddaine death deface ; 

Poot 
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Poor husband- ren, that earti their bread by ſweat; 
With troubled Oriſoris do thee increat : | 

He Queen of Seas thee cals, who fo duth F£oate, 
On Corpath maine, in a Bythinian boate, Þ 

The Dacjans rough, the Scytheans that fiie 

Both Cities, Nations, and fierce Italy, 

Mothers of Savage Kings, and Tyrants clad 

In ſhining purple: at thy frownes are fad. 
With angry foot, Oh doe nor lay along 


That i{taicly (a )Column:which bath ſeem'd ſo ficong, 


| Lett chat the people that did war frequent, 


Should by diſturbing peace, break government, 
Firit, crucll need doth marſhall our the band, 
Witch ſbarp'ned ſtakes, and wedges in her hand : 


| Nor the ſevearer (5 ) Uncus wanting is, 


Nor liquid lead at any time doth miſſe. 


| The pur Faith and Hope clad all in white, 
KF Do worſhip give: thy company delight, 


| Ny, whac foul crimes by us is lefe undone ? 
| With fear of th* gods, hath our youth ought refrafn'd: 
{ Whar Alcars fpar'd, and not prophanely ſtain'd ? 
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” Though chang'd in habite, and an encmie, 
; . From mighty houſes thou doſt often flie. 


But the faiſe vu)gar, perjur*d whores back flide, 
When they perceive with draggs the veſſals dride © 
Deceirfull friends, when all is ſpent and gone, 
They leave their fellows to the yoak alone :; 

0 Goddefle, keep thou Ceſar whois preft 

For Brittiſþ world, the furchelt part of Weſt. 


! Andltt their troups of young-men feared be 


To Eatterhe parts, and to the redder ( © ) Sea, 
Alas, it ſhames us of the wounds and ill, 

When we our native brothers bloud did (pill. 
What hath not our vilde age now ſet upon ? 


—— 


(a) Cafar. ( b) Severall kings cf puniſhmencs amongſt the Ro- 


mani. { c ) Brittifh ced, becauſe cf che San lerting, 
D 
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We wiſh thou wouldſt upon an Anvile new, 

The ſword made blunt with Romans wounds renew, 
Leaving thy cvill wars, and {laughters vilde 

To light on Sythians, and Arabians wild.. 


ODE XXXVI. 
To Pomponinus Numida. 


For whoſe returne out of Spaine, he doth much rejoyces 
Et thure & fidibus juvat, 


| lich Incence, Muſick, Sacrifice ['[e pleaſe 

Gaſtor and Pollox, the gods of the Seas. 

Becauſe to as they have brought ſafe againe 

Numida, from the furtheſt coaſt of Spaine. 

Who kifſes to his friends do freely give, 

Mott to {weet Lamia, with whom he did live, 

Being not unmindfull, how together they 

Their child-hood ſpent, and one Lord did obey. 

Let not that day therefore a white marke want, 

Nor let the meaſure of our cups be ſcant ; 

Nor ler there any reſt be to thrir feet, 

Bar in true Salian dances let rhem meet. 

Let not carouting Dam'lz enterprize, 


Todrinke down Baſſws, with bowles of large ize. \ | 


Let Rotes tore, green Parſley, with the flower 
Ot Lillies white, which time doth ſoon devour, 


Be at our Banqnets : ler all ejcs be throwne 
On Damalz, as wanton as her own. 


Nor her true love, let Damalzs ere leave 
But to him clofer then the Ivie cleave. 


Oopt,h 
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Ove XXXVIL 
To his Companions. 


He doth exhort them to cheere up their Genius, for the Aﬀian 
victory- 


Nunc eſt bidendum nunc pede libero plulſanda telus. 


Ow is the time to drinke and dance, | 

4 VN And at the Saliar feafis for to advance 
The Gods rich Temples, for *twas fin before, 
To draw Camparian wine long kept in ſtore. 
Whilſt the mad Queen with her Cft-guard did dare; 
dad ruine for the Empire to prepare. 

Who being drunk with fortunes good ſuccelſe, 

Into all dangers did moſt boldly preſle, 

But Cx{ar ſoon her fury did allay, 

For ſcarce on Ship eſcap'd unftir'd away, ___ 

She being ſwolne with Egypt; wealth and pride, 

In her high thoughes the Empire did divide, 

Bur flying faſt, Ceſar did her purſue, 

And with crue fears her dangers did renew. 

Like as o Falcon, fcarfull Doves doth chaſe, 

Or as the Huntſman the Hare ſwitt of pace. 

He fought this Monſter ſurely for to chaine, 

Buc (hee to periſh chus, full of difdaine: . 

Not woman-like, from the ſwords point did flies 
Oc with {wifi Navy, in ſafe Port to lie ; 

But her lefc Palace, ſhce to ſee was bold, 

Where ſmiling, ſhee two Vipers faſt did hold 

Clole to her breft, whoſe poiſons thence might ma, 
Way to her hurt, this death ſhee choſe ro take, 
Fnvying chac keefclt, (0 great a Queen, 

In his proud triumphs, ſhould ſo low be ſeen, _ 


EH. Et ee EEE __— ————_—— 


— —— — 


——_—_— — ——_— 
- 


Nullus ſubjtfta Triuniphis. 
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ODE XXXVIIL 


To bis Servant. 


That he would have him provide no other outward ornament for 
his fealt bur Mirtle. 


Perſicos odi puer apparatms. 
= I was young, I loath'd the Perſian State, 
Their flowry Crowns diſpleas'd me,now where 
Freſh Roſes grow my Boy,ne're {trive to find, (late 
But alwayes bear the Myrtle in thy mind; 
For the (weet Myrtle beſt content doth bring, 
When under the cloſe Vine we drinke and fing. 
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Ore I. 
To Cajus Aſenins Pollio, 


He doth admoniſh Polio, that he wovld a little intermit the wri- | 
ring of Tragedies, untill the Common-wealth be a while ſerled 
and then he commends his writings- 


To Sir Thomas Glemham. 


Motum ex Metello Conſule civicum, 


F Civil wars, the cauſes, manners, crimes, 
Thou Pol/io draweſt from Metelus times; 
Fhe ſport of fortune, Princes enmicies, 
And weapons which in gore bloud colour'd lies 
Unhallowed yer, a danger full of woe, _ 
On burning coales, though hidden thou do'ſt go : 


A lictleler thy ſecure Mule give way, 
Nor let her on the tragick Theater itay : 


WhilR | 


e 
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Whilſt of thy Countries ſtory thou doſt treat, 
Then in Cecropian buskins do repeat, 
With lofty ſtile, a refuge by repore 
To men condemn'd, by councell to the Court: 
To whom the Laurel Jaſting honours bring, 
Which were brought forth on * Salon triumphing. 
And now with threatning murmour of horns ſound, 
Thorwftrik*ſt our ears, the Cornets _ round 
Shining of Armes doth daunt-the fwifter horſe, 
The riders viſage doth abate their force, | 
Me thinkes I ſecme great Captaines for to hear, 
As glorious in their duſt they crumbling were : 
And all the world ſubdu'd by Ceſars hand, 
Except great Cato, whom none could command : 
Juno, and whoſoever elſe did loye 
The Africans, made weake, they did remove, 
From that place un-reveng'd; the Romanes now 
To Fugurtbes Ghoſt have ſacrific'd enough. 
What field is that which Romane ſepulture 
And bloud made fat, there cannot tell moft ſure ; 
Th Hefperian ruine, and our hatefull war, 
Sounding to Medes and other Nations far ? 
What ſwelling ftreams? what flouds that do but flow, 
Which do not of our mournfull battailes know ? 
What ſeas are not with Dawnian [laughters red ? 
Or what coaſt is not with our bloud o're ſpread ? 
Now leſt my wanton Muſe thou mirth forſake, | 
Andunto Cea (ad ſongs againe take z 
Tune ſweeter ſtraines with me in || Diens den, 
And one thy Harpe ftrike wich a lighter pen. 


—Al—_— 
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5 Lepores ſaceret Leenes. || Venus. 
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ODE 11. 
To C. Chriſpins Saluſtiax, 


He doth commend Proculeins for his hounty to his brothers, and 
that the contempt of money doth make a man a King, and on- 


ly happy. : 
To $i. Robert Coke. 
Nallus argonto Color eſt avaris, 


IO filver plate, which miſers enviouſly 

O Chbrifþ1us Salut, do make hid to lie * 
Within the earth, no colour doth appear, 
Nor without moderate uſe, can long ſhine clear. 
With long life bleſt, be Proculeiys Kind, 5p 
Known ro his brothers, with a fathers mind 
Let laſting fame, with wing that cannot die, 
LInto all times preſerve his memory. * 
With bridling i11-defires, thou ſhalt more gaine, 
Then if chou ſhould'ſt joyn Lybia with 5paine; ' 
Or that both Garthages to thee ſhould yeild, 
The cruell Drophe favour'd, is more fil'd : 
Nowdrives ont thirſt, except that from the veiney 
And body white the watry humour draines, | 
Vertue with th' vulgar ne're agrees in one, * 
Who thinks Fhbragtes in great Cyrus throne 
To be moſt happy,biit the contrary, 
© To the falſe Peoples voice doth it deny : | 
She, Diadems,, Kingdomes, Laurels ſafe doth give+ 
Unto that man that continent doth live, ; 
With unturn'd eye, that careleffe doth behold, 
The mighty heape of filver and of gold, 


0 
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ODE IIT. 
To Delixs. 


Thar either fortune is to be borne mederatcly, when as thecon- 
dition of death is equall ro all alike: 


To Str Drue Drury. 


HF 
quam memento rebis in Avans. 


, 

Emember Delizs, ſince that thou muſt die, 
Rr keepa mind well temper'd, and to tlie, 
As well in thy felicicy as woe, 

The great extreames, in this way thou mult goe. 


Whether that al chy life thou doit live (ad, 
Or in thy floury fields thy iclt made xlad ; 
Through out thy life, where thou doit ſup and.dine, 
And lying dowp thou drink'it Falernian wine. 


Where the call Pines, white Poplers love to meet, 
And with cloſe boughes they willingly doth grees ; 
And the ſwift water labours with (weet ſound, 

And windes abouc thee with a river round, 


Bring hicher wines, ointments and fragrant flowers 
Ot ſweeter Roſes, which time ſoon devours : 
Whilit riches, age, and the third $iiters knife, 
Doth (pare to cut the black thrids of our life. 
Thou muRt depart from thy bought houſe,thy lands, 
Thy village plac'd near yellow Ti4:rs ſands, 
And tor thy riches, heaped up with care, 
| lo beenjoy'd by thy unthankfull heice. 
Though rich thou com'ſt from Taacks 01d race, 
{T noughtr availes, or borne in mcaner place, 
rc houlleſle art, an offering thou mult be 
10 Pl, who will never pitty thee, 


KM 2 Later 
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Later or ſooner thether we muſt carne, 
And all muſt come in compalſe of that Urne, 


Our laſt lot is eternall baniſhment, 
And into Charons boat we (hall be (ent. 


— ith. 


OpeE IV. 

To Xanthias Thocius. 

There is no reaſon why Xanthias ſhould be aſhamed for loving his 

' maid Yhills, ſeeing ir is a thing in faſhion with many greater 
men- 


Ne fit ancillg Fibi amor pudori. 
E it no ſhame to thee thy maide to love, 

Xaithias, when that Brifis firſt did move 
The proud Achil/s with her colour faire: 6 
And made him ſtoope, though ſhe a ſervant were. 

The captive beauty of Temeſſa bright, 

Telemons ſon ſtout Atax did delight, / 
And Agamemnon in his triumphs great, 
From the ſtolne * Virgin did receive a heat. 


But after that the barbarous toops were llaine 
By Perrhus hand, and Hettor away tane | 
Fo wearied Greeks, he left Troy ſtately wal'd, 

But far more eaſier by them to be ſcal'd. 


Thou know'it not if faire Phil; parents bee 

- Of Noble race, and ſo may honour thee, 
Her Princely ſtock may ſurely make her grieve, 
That het owne gods can no way her relieve. 


Believe that ſhee was not for thee tane out, 
From the bale ithie of che commion-rout: 
Nor one ſo faithfull, and that lucre ſcorne, 
Can ever be o: aſhamed mother borne. 


Her armes, her viſage, and her legs ſo round, 
I may well praiſe that am both chait and ſound; 


C— 


— 


Ces. om —— 
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Ne'ce think that he thy Phify can befriend, 
Whoſe age makes haft his forticth year ro end. 


ummm—r——nm—_ —————_—— 


— 


ODE V. 


To Lalage. 


That the maſt heautifull Virgin Lalage,being not fic for a husband, 
thould recall her mind from the defire thereof. 


Nondum ſubaFo ferre jugan valet. 


TL bear the yoke thy neck is not yet hit, 

| _ | Andfor to wiveit thou wants ſtrengrh and wie. 

| Within green Meadows, thou ſhould(t pleaſare take, 

And in coole flouds thy burning thirſt to lake» 

Wich tender Virgins in moiſt Sallow groves, 

| Do thou contend to ore'come with chaſt loves. 

| Delire not than the unripe grapes to prefle , 

Till that with purple Autumne doth them drefle. 

Though cruel time doth ſwiftly fly away 

| Tofollow thee, 'twill make no long delay. 

And for thoſe years, which he from thee did ſeeme 

To ſnatch away, thou (halt again redeeme z 

For lovely La'age with a merry view 

* Will give at la(t a lover his full due. 

* Whole ſhoulders will more beautifull appear 

| Then when on Seas, the Moon by night ſhines clear. 

{ Norſo much can falſe Pholze Cloris coy, 

{ Nor Gnidion Giges that ſweet ſmiling boy, 

| Whom if amonglt freſh Virgins thou ſhouldtplace, 
vg might deceive all ſtrangers with his face : 

| For with his doubtfull aſpeR, and long hair, 

| Its hard co judge bim Male or Female fair. 
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Opt VI. 
To Septimns. 


He doth defire that Fibur and Farentum may be the ſeates cf hi: 
old age, whoſe ſweetneſſe he much commendeth. 


To Sir Arthur Hopton. 
Septimi Gandes aditure mecumn. 


QC Fptimizzgto Cales with me thou would'ſt go, | 
” Where proud Therians our yoak do not kn OW , $ 
Where Mzuritanian waters alwayes drown d 


The (a) Syrts,which are inhofpitable ground: —_ w 
That Tibar firſt 2 Grecian Colonic Wi 

- I wiſh to my old age a (eat may be, Ani 
And to me wearied both by ſea and land , Ar 
And to my (6) warfar it an end may ſtand. Wi 
From whence if th'unjuſt Siſters me forbid , {Th 

To ſweet (c) Gales where the ſheeps fleece is hid, | Ho 
In other skins Fle go, and to that field, But 
Where'exil'd Phalanth did a Citie build. _ In 
That corner of the world above the reſt by 
Except ſweer Tibvf, it doth pleaſe me beſt , Th 

_ Where honey to (4) Hymettus gives noplace , : | 

And Olives with (e) Venafrian ſtrives for grace. i | - 


Where Jupiter Jong Springs and Winters wartze -Þ p,, 
Will giveto ns.: Where Cf) 4uſon without harme Fil 


For fertil! Bacchus, juſtly may compare, Dr 
With all the wines that in Falerngs are. | Fre 

That place thoſe bleſt hills, thee, with me requice, BO 
Where thou my aſhes ſtill warm in the fire Vy 
Maiſt ſprinkle, with a tear to friendihip due, - Fo 
And ſounto thy Horace bid adicu. Ho 


(a) Qnick ſands. (b) Tribunus fuit Militum- (c) A river in C- 
: rbr34 near to Tarentum in Italie. (d) A Mountain abounding witlt 
noney- (e) Venaffum a Citie with Olives: (f) A Moun':in neas | 
T2renturn aounding with Vines and Olive-trecs» ODE 


o 
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OvDzx VIL 
To Pompej#s Varys. 
For whoſe return into his Countrey he much rejoyceth, 


To John Walgrave, Eſq, 


0 Sepe mecum temps in ult imuns. 


NF my companions Pompey thou art beſt , 
(Jac? oft with me wert thou to dangers preſt 
In Brutus warfar ? who brought thee againe, 
With thy own Gods and Countrey to remaine ? 
With whom long dayes with wine I have conſuni'd, 
And with ſweet Syrian balme my locks pertum'd, 
At the Philipp; I with thee have found, 
With ſhametull flight the Shields left on the ground. 
| Then with loſt courage menacing in vaine, 
| Hovv they the fields with ſtreams of bloud did faine. 
| But nimble Hermes, me from all my foes 
| In a thick cloud being fearfull did incloſe. - 
VVhilſt back again, the head-long Tide did force 
Thee to new broiles with his impetuous courſe. 
Therefore to Fove thy promil'd Off rings give, 
 FAnde'yr'd with V Vars now ſafely with me live. 
 F Norſhalt thou ſpare thoſe Veſſels, which for thee 

| Prepared were , but with a hand more free 
Fill poliſh'd Cups,with Maffch wine vyhoſe tat 
| Drives care avvay, then Qintments pour vvith haff 
From larger ſhells, vvich ſpeed vvho'll undertake , 
Of Myrtle, or moiſt Parſley, Crovvns to make ? 
 VVhar judge for qnaffing vvill the dice novy name; 
For to the Thracian guize my lelf Ile frame- 
 Hovv am I pleal'd my loſt friend, having found, 
To drink like Bacchws, Maſter of the round, 


ODE 
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OpEx VIIL 


_— 


To Julia Barine. 
A perjured ſharking Curtizan, who appears more beautifull by 
perjuries. 7 
Ulla fi juris tibi pejurati. 


F any puniſhment had come to thee 


O thou Barine, for thy perjurie, - | 
Which had thee hart, or that thy tooth black were, 


Or if thou wert made fowler by a hair. 


I could believe, as ſoon as thou hadſt bound 
Thy periur'd head, with oaths that were profound, þ 
Thou didit appear to all more bright of hue, 
And to young Gallants an entiling view. 


It's good for thee to wrong thy Mothers Ghoſt, 
And through the heavens by night the ſilence hoſt, 
And all the Gods of cold death wanting tear , 

If that by this more fair thou may'lt appear. 


Venus at this and all her Nymphs, I ſay, 
Inclin'd to mirth, at this make (port and play, 
Andcraell Cupid, burning arrows whets, 
VVich ſuch a whetſtone as in bloud he wets, 


Beſides, all young men freſhly come to thee, 
And ſervants new, defire with thee to be : | 
Nor will old lovers leave their Miſtreſſe Cell, 

Though oft they threat, yer Rill with thee they dw: 


Thee, for their ſons, all Mothers fear and hate, 
- And fathers doubt, chou ſhouldſi them rainate : 
New brides are jealous leaſt thy beautie bright 
Should ſtay their husbands or bercave them quit. 
O DI 


Y% 8 
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ODE IX. 


To Valgims. 
os he would ar laft leave from lamenting the death of his boy 
Miſtis: Lvl; -; 
Nor ſemper imbres nubibus hiſpidis 


Ne: alwayes the-rough ground 
With winters ſhowrs lies dround, 


Nor tempeſt great tfom heaven, 
Makes Caſpian Seas uneven: 


Nor doth the Northerne wind, 
My Yalgius moſt kind, 
Break Garganus oakes tall, 
Nor leaves from A(bes fall. 


Thou alwayes doft complaine 
Ot Miſty from the tane , 
Nor from the Morne to Night 
His love doth leave thee quit. 


For lov'd Antilecbus, 
Old Neftor nere mourn'd thus : 
Nor yet for Trozlus young, 
His fafters mourn'd fo long. 


Now leave of womens cries, 
| Sing Ceſars Vigories , 


Nipbates, Medias floud 
From conquer'd Kings made good, 


To run with leſſer tide, 
And Thracians for to ride 
Within a ſmaller bound, 
And no where elſe be found, 


ODE 


MI 
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Ove X. 
To Lycinins. 
| Of Mediocritie in either fortune. 
To Sir Robert Bacon. | 

ReFins vives Licini neque altum, | \ 
op Houbeb Lyciniws liv'Rt, if not toq deep 
Thou lanchelt out : or fearing ſtorms doſt keep, | 
Too near the ſhoar, where rocks and ſhelves abound, | >n 
Leaft unawars thou ſtrikſt upon the ground : | - 
| | | 
VVho ſo doth love to keep the golden mean, Þ| N 
And ſafe would live, poor Cottages unclean Ki 
Let him decline , and ſoberly to flie Ti 
From Princes Courts,and envied Majeſtic, - 
k U 
The loftie Pine with winds is often torn, £ 0 
And ftately Towres with heaviour fall,are born " Þe 
Down to the ground, and Mountains that be hie, Þ Þ: 
Are blaſted with Joves lightning from the skic. * Þ W 
| q | W 
As well in wants, as in his proſperous ſtate, Rr 
Let his arm d breaſt expe another fate, Ki 
VVhether to ut great 7upiter will ſend T| 
Tcoubleſome winters, or ſoon will them end. | | 
Nor arethings now,as formerly fo ill; 

Bur he will firik his harp thar's ſometimes ftilt ; 

Nor alwayes doth Apollo bend his bow, 

But ſometimes Tooketh with a merry brow. i 
_ 


In danger great then ſhew a valiant mind, 
And ſtill che ſame, when with too proſperous wind 
The fails do ſwell, then draw then. cloſe to thee, ( 
And thus thou mailt paſſe ſafe through every Sea. 
OD 
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y ODE XI, 


To HIKkP1Nu s. 
Thar all cares being laid alide to live merely, 


To John Rous, Elq. - 
 Suidbelliccoſus Cantaber & Scythe, 


| WW Ha warlike Spaniards and fierce Scythiars plot 
Divided with rough Adria, thou ſeek it not, 
Hirpinus ; nor for talc of life tak'lt care , 
With few things we by nature plealcd are. 
'Þ Smooth yourh and beautie, backward ſoon do flie, 
| Laſciviows loves, ſoft fleeps, with age do diez 
| Not alwayecs the ſpring flowers have the ſame grace, 
| Nor the bright Moon thines ever with one face : 
| Why doſt thou with eternal Counſels wear 
Thy weaker mind, not able them to bear ? 
Why ſhould not we under the Platane hie? 
> Oritately Pine, now here now there to lie; 
| Our hair with white and Roſes red to link, 
' Perfum'd, wich Spicknard, whilſt time ſerves to drink? 
| Bacchys our cating cares doth drive away , 
| What ready boy ſhall preſently allay, 
| Wich water clear which from pure fountains paſle ? 
Rich Falerne wiue, burning within our glaſſe, 
| VVich Juorie harp my good boy Lydia tell, 
That ſhe make haſt out of her private Cell, 
. VVith locke comb'd out, and in a knot did round, 
And after the Laconiax faſhion bound. 


We) Ove X 11. 


To Mecenas. 
That grave affaires and Tragick verſes do not agree with a Lyrick 
Fer, bur rather love toies- 
d Nobzs longa fere bella Numantie. 
200 Numantiss long wars tor to write, 
; Feard- Haniba!, or Sicelies Sza fight Made 


Oo 


— 


_ 
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Made purple with the Cartbaginian bloud , 
To fit to the harpes ſound, thou thinkRi not good : 
Fierce Law nor Hyleus made drunk; 
Who by the hand of Hereiles were ſiink, 
Earths, ſons of whom old Saturz ſtood in fear , 
And the wholc powers of heaven much troubled were: 
Better thou may'ſt the Hiſtories compole 
OfCeſers battails if thou write in prole z 
Mecenss and the necks of threatning Kings 
Led through the ſtreets, whereby his triumph rings. 
Lycinias ſweet ſongs my Muſe loves tindite, 
And bids me ſpeak of her eyes ſbining bright. 
And of her faithful breaſt for to approve, 
Which is well joyn'd to thee in mutuall love, 
For whom to daunce and jeaft 'twas no diſgrace; 
And ſporting with fair Virgins to imbrace, 
With changing arms, upon a holy Eave, 
Which unto chaſt Diana they did give. _ 
Now wilt thou change for Acbemanes gold, 
. Or for the wealth rich Phbrigia doth hold ; 
The golden trefſcs of Lycinia ? 
Or for fild houſes of Arabia? | 
Whillt ſhee to ſweeteſt kiſſes bends her neck, 
Or he with gentle crueltie doth check, 
Which ſhe more joyes when gotten on the catch, 
Then he that ſeeks, or ſhe them, ſoon will ſnatch. 


2 ——_—  wn————_e 
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O aftum Mulierem, 
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ODE X1THT. 


' Updu a Tree, by whoſe ſuddain fall be was alnoff ſlain. 

Shewing, thar no man can be ſufficiently forwarned, what dangtts 
he ſhould avoid 3 then he ſpeakes of the prailes of Sappho and 
Alceus- 


p To Sir William Spring. 
Ille & nefaſto te poſuit die. 


T ah i!] cime with facrilegions hand, 
£1 O Tree, that firſt waf planted on my land 3 
It was to root out both my ſtock and name , 
And brand the Vilage wich perpetnall (hame. 
1 do believe, that he his father kiJl'd, 
0c wich Guelts blond by nighe his houſe hath fill'd.” 
He dou>tlfTe praQtifd Colchick poylonige, 
Nog was t25SKkilfull in the workt of lins , | 
Who placd thee in my ground'to - jx#; {o tall, 
That thou upon my guiltlefſe head might'it fall. 
So ther's not any can ſo wary de, 
That may-ar all times (hun ſad Deſtanie. 
The Mariner at the Bosp»orus doth ſhake, 
Thinking .that he none other end (hall make. 
The Parthian arcows do the Rimanes fright, 
VVhen they on horſe-back, flying belt do fight. 
The Parthians fear the Romare yoakes and powers, 
But n<£Edlefle Death whole Nations ſoon devouress 
[little wanted AEacts to have ſeene, 
nd the Dominions of black Proſerpinez 
Vith ſeverall feats of the departed Saints, 
Vhere Sapp»9 of her felloweg makes complaints. 
nd thou Alces with a fuller ſound 
othy gold Harpe «oft ting of every wonnd 
7 Sea, or Land, which bappen'd or by flight, 
Vorcthy of ſacred lilence did!t recite. | 
twilch the vulg:r Gaoſts wich thickly car 
hd preſling {hculders throng?d the newes £9 hear 
| E Of 
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, Ofthy great fights and Gyants late expel'd , 
Which for the Countrey treedom thou haſt quei'd, 
And*cwas no wonder that the hundred head, 
Charm'd with thy verſes, ſtood as one halt dead. 
And the dire Furies on each hair a Snake , 

Did at thy Muſick eaſe and comfort take. 

Alſo Prem?thius to a Rock falt bound , 

Felt not the Vulture for thy Harpes {weet ſound. 


o 


Nor Taxtalu of hunger &'ce complain'd, (itrain'! 
Whilt the Harp-firings with thy ſweet touch wa 


Neither Orion, whilſt thou wert in place, 
Lions or feartul}, Lyrces car'd to chace. 


— 


EE ——_ —————— 


ODE XI11L. 
To Poſthunmws. 


That liſe is ſhore, and die we muſt of neceffitie; 


To Sir Arthur Jenney. 
Fhen fugaces poſt hume. 


A H Poſthume ! Poſthume ſwift years flic away, 
Nor can thy zeal wrinckles and 61d age itay, 
Much leffe bring back, nor canſt thou death appeale, 
Nor with three hundred heifers thou ſhalt plcaſc, 
Thongh daily offerd unto Pluto grim , 

Great Gerion, Tytius in Styx-river ſwitn : 

VVho lo doth now enjoy the fruits of earth, 
VVhether they Kings or Peaſants be by birch , 
They muſt (aile through, what boots it if we flie 
From bloudy Mars, it over-whelm'd we lie, 

B: ing toff'd along on ſwelling Adrias ſhoare, 
VVhere broken ſeas with hideous noiſe do roare. 
In vain the hurtfull South-wind we do ſhun , 

Or with moiſt Autumne fear to be undone 

V Vhen black Cocytys wandring with flow flood 

T- to be ſeen, and * Danaus defam'd brood. 


Pr —w——o—_— SO —— —  — 


* \Whoſe $0: davghrers murcher&d their husbands in one night. 
AR 


1 The Lyrick Poet, Lib. I. G1 
And Sy/ipbus from Jabour never gone, 

VVho 1s condemin'd up hill to rowle a ſtone. 

Thou muſt leave houſe , and lands, thy pleaſant witez 
Nor of thoſe broad {pread-trees that in thy lite 

Thou did(t enjoy,.ſhatl any then attend , 

Except the hatefull Cyprefſe thy ſhort end. | 

Thy worthier heir ſhall chy rich wines ſoon waſt; 

iÞ VVhich with a hundred keyes were locked falt : 

F And thy proud pavements he ſhall waſh in wine ,' 
Berter then that with which Arch-poncitfs dine. 


OO ——— 


_— 
_ 
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Over XV. 
| The rior of this age. | 
To Sir William Playters: 
Jam fauca aratro jugere regie: bo; 


| No” a few acres are left to the plough , 
For Princely buildings all are not enough, - _ 
YVhen ponds are ſeen more large than LucrinesLake, 
| More room than Olives fruittull Plane-trees take, 
Than Violets, Myrtle and all odours ſweet , 
VVich fercile Olives their ficlt Maiſters greet. 
And the thick Lautel wich boughs ſpread about |, 
On every fide, the Sun beams did keep our : 
'No unfhorn Cates, Romuliys intent, 
No ſuch rule given by ancient government, 
To private men, their treaſures were/but ſmall, 
But to the common-good they did look all. 
No private-porch oppol'd to the dark North 
Above ten foor did ever extend forch , 
Their laws near ſutfer'd the chanc'd, rurfe to ſcorne, 
But Towns and Temples of che Gods forlocne: 
-| Fhey did command with new ſtones up to re-5e, 
| And beautific ftich as decaied were. 
fl E 2 ODE 
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ODE XVI. Ar 
To Grosphws. Al 


All men deſire peace and tranquilitie of mind, which are neither 
_ with riches ;'-Mor honours , bur with bridling the vild af | Re 
c(tions. | Pa 


ToSi 8 William Paſton. [er 


"_ 1; IEP 'V £-" 
- 
/ 


Ocinm Divos rogat in patent?, Of 

\ 

5 ] E that once taken in th* Egean Seas, For 
d Doth preſently implore the Gods tor eaſe, KAbt 
| As {von as the dark clouds the Moon obicure Of 
Nor to the Sea-men the ſtars do {hine ſure ; l 

The furious Tbracians that in wars-delight, Anc 

The Medes that bear in quivers acrows bright, Wi 


Seek ( Grospbus ) peace, which is not bought nor ſold, ÞF Anc 
With ſparkling Gems, with Purple, or with Gold. 

No Princely treaſures, Conlularie ſtate, — 
Can grietes remove, nur yet «cxtenuate 
Dcep cares ot mind, which in roofes arched hie, 
Ot mightie men through every 11de doth flie, 


W-. He with a lictle , and he well doth live, 
T Whute tathers Salc doth co his table give 
Lultr- envagh ; no tear, nor no baſe love, 
His quict tlecps trom him thall e'ce remove. 


Why ſhould we much defire in our ſhort time ? 
Why warm'd with others Sune to ſeek a clime ? 
Who can torget his Countrie in cxile , 

Or from himielt banith atte&ions vile ? 


S d care doth clime up into ſhips of braſle ,. 
Nur doth the warlike troops of horſe- men paſſe, 
Mc:re {wift care flies, then'doth the nimble Hind, 
Or chat which chacerh clouds the Eſterne wind. 


Miſeros fatlentia Nautas.Sidera non ſequimur, 


In 
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In preſent goods the mind rakes moſt delight, 

And hopes of future, fortunus baniſh quit, 

All bitter haps it tempers with ſweet mirth, 

I all chings nothing's bleſſed upon earth- 


Renown'd Achillis ſwift death took away, - 
Pure age, Titbonus life did much decay : 

[et may fo chaunce that Time may give to me, 
Of whatſoever he denied thee. 


Sicilian flocks, fat kine, the neighing horſe, 
For chariots fit, which is of mightie force 
About thee come, cloths dipt in double die 
Of Tyrian purple rqund about thee lie. 


The unchang'd Fate ſmall fields to me hath lent , 
And of Greeke ſongs a ſlender fpiric ſent, | 
With high difdaine to ſcorne the vulgar rude, 

And ſet at naught the giddie mulcitude, | 


O vatum ſublimes anima- 


— — —_ YE ——y  —— — — — 


OpEg XVII. 
To Mzacenas , being ſick. 
That if he ſhould die firſt, he deniech to live after him. 
Cur me querelis exanimas tis. 


WF! by thy ſore complaints doſt cut my hart ? 
Harſh to the Gods and me thee to depart 
Before my ſelf, my grand ſupport and-grace, 

Whom oe, life in mecan hold no place. 

Ab! my ſouls, parc, if death cakes thee away, 

What comfort have I here behind to ſtay. 

for to my ſelf I cannot whole remaine, 

bat one day of ns both ſhall end the paine. 

Nor like the perjur'd Souldier thee will leave 

In life or death, bat faſt unto thee cleave. 


J\or ſhall the Chymeres fiery breath me make, 
Or hundred-handed Gyas thee forſake, 


E 3 | So 
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 powerfu rerfall Taſtice and the Fates decree, 
Hoh worry banefull the ſtzrs look on me. 
As Scorpio, Libra, and dire Capricorne , Do 
ruell to ſuch as are 7talians born. 
rs wondrous, ”y the Planets do conſpire, 
That from our births we ſhould one thing deſire, 
For Jupiter with bright beams doth retlec — 
Apainſt Malignant, Saturn fierce Aſpect, 
For thy defence, and took thee ſafe away , 
And Fates ſwift wings for love of thee did tay, 
So that the thick throng'd peoples treble ſound, 
Throughout the Theatre with joys rebound, ' 
And that unlucky Trec had mauld my braine, 
But that good Faynw hands did it ſuſtaine. 
Defender'of the Jearn'd Merewrial Seft , 
Think on the promiſ'd Temple to ered. 
And off rings make whoſe flams aloft may riſe, 
But on the ground a Lambe le facritice. 


pI EET 
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— 


The Poet ſaith, that he is tontented with ſmall fortime,when others 
ſtudie for riches, and delighrs z 45 if they ſhould live alwayes. 
To the memorie of ty deceoſed Kinſman © 

Sir Owen Smith. 
Non aureum nec ebur rexidet, 


N? Gold, nor Ivorie white 

- v Within my noſe ſhine bcighe, 
Nor beams of marble lie | 
With me on Columnes hie, 

Cut out off 4fricks bound : 

Can here wich me be found, 

Like Attalus known heir, 

] h.ve no Pallaice taire 


Nor 


or 
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Nor Clients wives to twine 
For me the Purple fine- 
But truth, and a kind vain 
Ot wit, I do contain : 
The rich deſires me poar, 
O' ch'Gods I crave no more : 
And from my mightie friend 
His love my greatelt end. 
More then ſufficient bleſt 
With Sabine fields I reft. 
The day doth thruſt out day 
New Moons haſt to decay : 
Thou Marble-ftones doſt place, 
Till deaths ftrok (tops thy caſe, 
Unmindfull of thy grave 
Thou buildeſt houſes brave, 
To Bajas raging ſhore 
Urging with work-men ſtore, 
Not rich enough with land 
Ich” fea thy houſes ſtand, 
Removing neighbours Bounds 
Ulurp't thy clients grounds z 
The wife and husband poor, 
By thee thruſt out of door, 
And in their boſom borne 
With children, Gods forlorne. 
And yet no ſurer end 
The rich man doth attend, 
'Then is the greedy grave, 
That's deftin'd all to bave. 
What canſt thou further hope? 
> Theequall earth doth ope 
? To poor and ſons of Kings, 
And all to her ſhe brings : 
Nor wiſe Prometbers 
Helis Sergeant ſends to us, | 

E'$ Though 
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"Though tempted with much gold, 
/ But him ill faſt doch hold. 
Proud Tantalys and his line 
He doth them clole;conkine ; 
But ſets at libertie .. 
The poor from labours free , 
. CallFd or not call'd doth heare, 
And preſently appeare. 


a__— 
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ODE KIA. :* 
Upon Bacchus. 
; The Poer being poſſeſſed with Bacchus, ſinging his praiſes- 
Bacch nn inremotis carmina rupibus 


Vidi docentem (credite poſteri.) 


Y!" following Apes credit give to me 

*#; Þ& In ſecret woods,that 1 did Bacchs (ee, 

'* Teaching (wezt verſes, with whom ſoon appears 
Gcat-footed Satyres with their lifining ears. V 
And the Numphs lea:ning;Eve I did call, 

At which my courage ſuddainly did fall. 
But fn]l potjeſt with croubled joy than I, 
O Liber ſpare me, Eve lond did crie, 
Who dreadfull ſeemeſt with thy vine bound ſpeare, 
Which thou with terrour in thy hand doſt beare, 
It's lawtfull for thy wandring Prieſts to {ing 
Of Wine, Miike, Honey which from crees did (ſpring? 
I” lawtull of thy Spouſes praiſe to tell, 
Who a ft:r tix2d in the heavens doth dwell ? 
Of Pent>zws huuſes razed to the ground , 
What vengeance g-cat, Lycurgys did confound- 
T.noq turneit rive-s, and the raging Maine 
At thy 1 is quickly ſtiPd again, 
T- 01 moiſt with wine without harm up did(t fold 
+.£..akelocks,.n iin thy bands them hold, X 
0 
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So when the hoaft of Gyants did up riſe, 

By force thy fathers Kingdome to furprize ! 
Then Lion-like upon them thou didft flie, 
Making them headlefſe on the ground to lie. 

And though for dances, ſports and pleaſant wit" . 
Thou art thought beſt, and for the wars leaſt fit, 

Yet both in peace and war thou art the ſame, 

And by thy equall carriage'haſt gain'd fame. 

Thee, harmlefle Cerberus, view'd with golden Crown 
So comely, that his fauning taile hung down, 

With three-tong'd mouth,touching thy feet & thighs 
When thou from Hell up into heaven didft riſe. 


—_ 
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ODE XX. 
To Ma&cenas. 


To Maurice Barrow, Eſquire, 


| Horace transformed into a Swan, will flie round about the world, 

from whence he doth promiſe to himſelf immortality of his 

poetic. = 
Non uſttata ant tenui ferar penna.” . 


WE with an aſuall wing I now do flie, 

» V Adouble ſhaped Poet through. the skie : 

Nor longer on the earth to ſtay will care, ' 
Greater then envie Ile jeave Cities faire. 

Nor borne of poorer parents ſhall be prov'd, 
Whom thou * Mecenas haſt call 'd thy belov'd ; 
Nor will I ſuffer death to me come near, 

Nor for to ſwim in Stigian lake will fear, 

Now, now rough skins do cleave unto my thighes, 
But upward to a white Birds ſhape I riſe : 

And on my armes and ſhonlders there do grow, 
Light plumes of feathers, whiter then the ſnow; - 
And ſwifter then Dedalian Icarus, | 

iTleſee the ſhares of ſounding Boſpborus, 
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A ſinging Swan, to Libjan Syrts will flic 
' And co thoſe fields, which to the North do lie, 
Me ſhall the Colchian, and the Dacian here, 
Which do difſemble Marcian troops to fear, 
Fhe furtheſt Scyths, th* Therians in wars skill, 
And they which with the Rbodangs are held ; 
Now to my funerals, farewel all ſongs vaine : 
Refraine vile mournings, and ceaſe to complaine: 
Nor to my Tombe ſuperfluous honours give, 
Since in this forme, I ſhall for eyer live, 


NPE owing: oopemrewermrapreprems 
|. Lt», II. 


OpÞE I. 


That life is not moſt happy withriches or honours, but with peace 
of minde- 


To Sir Gilbert Gerard. 


04; profanum vulgus & arceo; 


Hate, drive back the profane multitude, 
Attend with filence, for no verſes rude, 
(You learned) I, the Muſes Prieſt do bring; 
But to young boies and tender virgins ſing, 
Of Kings which ſhould their ſubje&s hold in fear, 
For over Kings, ove only rule doth bear; 
Which he eriumphing, over Gyants prov'd, 
When all with twinkling of his eye, he mov'd. 
One then another hath more wine then corne, 
Another hath in fields more honours borne : F 
OMe 


14 HS GY Yr bay Pro et on tet EI SD RI YES NES > IPHE ESP P ZOAEPDOSErFFS9SD 


The Lyrick Poet. Lib. Il. 
Some others ſirive with manners and good name, 
Wich many cliants, others purchaſe fame : | 
Wich equall Law, death takes poor men and Kingy, 
And out his large Urne, name by name he brings. 
When * Damocles beheld the fatal] fword, 

O'ce his vile head, no banquets could'afford 

Sweet taſt to him, no birds, no mulicks ſtraine 
Though warbled oft, could cloſs his cies agaipe. 
Soft {leep and ſound,doth not diſdaine to dwell, 
No, not in pooreſt Countty farmers cell, 
Nor on the green banke, which to them give ſhade, 
Nor Tempe ſweeter þy mild Zepbire made. 

With what's enough, he that content can be, 

Why ſhould he faile through the tempeſtious Sea ? 
Nor fierce Ardurus falling force needs fear, 

Nor Goate-ftars riling , though it grim appear. 

Or when the vine is beaten down with haile, 

Or the deceitfull earths the plough-man faile 

Or fruitfull trees of waters, or ftars heat 
Comptaining oft ; or winter's over great. 

The tiſhes do perceive the Seas.made ſtraight, 

And heaps caft in the deep do riſe in height. 

The buſte Tasker with his ſervants ſtore, (poor, 
Th' carth-loathing Land-lord, great ſtones in doth 
Byt fear and threatning that ſame way doth clime, 
As doth their Maſters: nor at any time 

Black care the brazen Galley once will leave, 

And cloſe behind the horſe-man it doth cleave. 
But it no Phbrigian columne the heart eaſe, 

And brighter then the ſtars no purple pleaſe 3 

Nor rich Falernian wine, no reſt can bring, 

Nor the ſweet || Coſftum which in Perſia ſpring : 
Why an proud pillars ſhould I houſes reare 

With cultome new, which envies burthen bear ? 
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* A Philoſopher, who flattered Dionii- || A pretious Perſian 
Oinunent, 


ODE- 
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Why ſhould I change my quiet Sabine field, 


For greater wealeh, which working cars doth yeild ? | 


— 


D —_— —— A 


ODE IT. 
* To bis ſtiends. 


Pl 


That children in their tender years are.to be accuſtomed to poyer- 


ty, warfare, and a'labotieus life. 
Anguſtam, amici, pauperiem pati, 
Fieiends let ſtout youth learn ſharp wars wants to 


And chaſe fierce Parthians with horſe8 ſpear; (bear, 


And houſeleſfſe ſpend their lite in open field, 

Nor to great dangers let their hearts ere yeild. 
Let the fierce Tyrancs wife, from the wals high 
Bchold them ; and the maid for terrour cry, 
Alas, leſt ſhee to whom ſhee's voted ſpoule, 
Unskil'd, ſhould chance to make the Lion rouſe ; . 
Who ſhould inrag'd with bloudy fury ſlay, | 
Through heaps of ſlaught'red bodies making way. 
It's glorious for our Countries cauſe to die, 

But dcath purſues him who for fear doth tlie. 
Nor doth it ſpare the young-man who for fear, 
Upon their backs baſe cowards (cars do bear : 
For vertue hating cowardiſe, doth ſhine 

Wich unttain'd honours, rendring her divine: 

© Nor doth ſhee take or lay down by command, 
*'The ſword of Jaſtice from the peoples hand. 
So ſcorning the baſe earth, and vulgar frie, 
With nimble wing ſhee mounteth to the skie. 
To truſty filence, there's a ſhure reward, 

But from bis company Ile be debarr'd : 

Who blabs ſworn ſecrets,nor at any hand 
Inbarke on Sea, or lodge near ſuch on Land, 
Though Jupiter neglefted oft doth ftrike 


The honeſt, and dif-honeſt both alike 3 - 
*Iis 


"Tis ſeldome ſeen but puniſhment will ſind 
The guilty our, though halting yet behind. 
ODE III, jo 
A man that is indued with vertue, fears nothing. 
The Oration of Fano for the deſtruttion of, Troy, and the ſending 
of the Trojan war, and of the Romans Empire taking, begin- 
ning ſrom the Trojans. | 


To Sir Roger North, 
Tuſtun E&* tenacem propoſiti virum. 

] ie man who's juſt, and to his purpoſe ſtands, 

No civill fations which foule crimes commands 3 
Nor th inſtant Tyrants countenance can make, 
Within his breaſt his conſtant mind to ſhake: 
Not boiltrous Auſter, unquiet. Adrias King, 
Nor the great hand of high ove thundering : 
If che cracke world ſhould fall abour his ears, 
The rcuines cannot drive him into fears. 
In this art PoYux, wandring Hercules-went, 
Who now are ſtars fixt in the firmament. 
And amongſt thoſe our good Auguſtus plac'd, 
Whoſe rofte mouth the Near ſweet doth taſte ; 
With this thy Tygers Bacchus thee have drawn, 
On untaughr necks, bearing a yoak unknown : 
Wich this ©uarinus, valient Mars his ſon, 
Did with his horles Acberonto ſhun : 
The gods conſulcing him to heaven to take, 
Juno to him this pleaſing ſpeech to make:: | 
Th' inceſtuous Judge, and;Helen ſtrange didenrne;_ + 
Troy, Troy, to alhes, which in flrmes did burne. s | 
For fince Leomedon did the gods forlake, 
And break the covenants he to them did make : 
To me condemn'd, and to Minerva chaſ(t, 
An4 with the people the falſe Captaine plac'd; 
Nor now to the faire Greek, Adulcrefle, 
The famous gueſt doth (hine (as one in blile, ) 
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Nor 


Nor the falſe houſe of Prianus doth breake / 

The war-like Greeks , with Hefors aide too weake : 
Now with our fa&ions the wars drawn out ceaſe ! 
And henceforth heavy angers turn'd to peace+ 

1 will forgive, and to Mars his loath'd ſon, 

Which unto him the Trojane Prieſt had borne. 
Whom1 will ſuffer amongſt ſtars to ſbine, 

And drinke of Ne&ar {weer. the juce divine 3 

Whilſt berween Rome and hatefull 1l:on, 

The raging Sea may never ceaſe to run. | 

Bleſt let them raigne, on either part exil'd, 

When upon Priums Tomb, and Par vild Is Þ 
The heards ſha}l leap, and the wild beaſts ſhall hide 
Their young ſecure: and be by nonedeny'd. 

Stand thou bright Capitall, let fierce Rome give 


Laws to the Conquer'd Meads, which long'may live : 


And every where to be fear'd for her ;ame, 

To furtheſt Nations to extend her name : 

Where the mid-fea, Europe from Africh ſevers, 
Where ſwelling Nilxs flowes, the King of Rivers: 
And thou more valiant, ſcorne the unfound gold, 
Beſt plac'd when that the earth it cloſe doch hold; 
Then forto force it unto hamane ule, 

With war-like hands whith holy things abuſe ; 
And what end of the world which ſhall reſiſt, 
That ler her en'mies o're run when ſhe hilt ; 
Whether in that part whiere fire moſt doth rage, 
Or where cold dewes and ſhowes do ne're afſwage: 
On thefeconditions, theſe Fates I will give 


To war-like Romany, not o're juſt to live, _ 


Truſting cheir ſtrength, they ſhould againe repaile 
The wals of anticnt Troy, that were1o faire. \, 
For with ilI chance, Troyes rifing fortunes ſhall, 
With diſmal] flaughters into aſhes fall ; 

And 1 Joves wife and ſiſters will lead out. 


Such Conquering hands, as quickly fba!l'thens rot: 
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If that a wall of brafle (hall thrice up ſtand, 

By Pte:us made, yet with my Grecian hand 3 

Ic thcice (hall linke, husbands with children flaine. 
The captive wives, ſhall thrice for them complaine: 
To the {ſweet harpe, theſe things do not agree, 

Now whether go'tt wy Mule? thou arc too free : 
Leave of th” orations of the gods to tell, - 

Great things to Lyrick {traincs do not ſound well. 


— Slat, —_— 
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ODzg IVI. 
The Poet declares, that by the help of the Muſes, | he was delive- 


red from many dangers,and thar it fell ouc unhappily to all men- 
who ſet themſelves againſt God. 


To Henry North Eſquire. 
Deſcende celo, & dic age tibik. 


Fre heaven, O Queen Caliope deſcend, 
With large and long thy Muhck ſweet.cxtend. | 
Whether ir pleaſe thee bell with voice ſo (harpe, 
Or with the Violl or Apel/os Harpe. 

Harke ! here you not the muſick all this while, 

Or doth a pleaſing phrenſie me begile ? 

Me thinks I hear and ſec her nimbly ſtray (tay. 
Through th* hallow'd groves, where gods delight to 
By which ſweet ftreames do {lide with falent pace, 
/And whiſpering gales breath freſhly them to grace. 
/ When being young, weariid with fports I llept, 
Inclos'd with boughs, the nurting Doves me kept. 

It's ftrange to all, that Acharontio high, 

Rich Ferents vales, or Bantines lanes hard by, 

A neſt ſhould give, that I (hould cake ſuch reft, 

That Bears no Viper might me not infeſt. 

That infanc 1, by providence (honld wear, 

Myrccle and Layvrel vvreaghs devolde of fears 

Maſcs 
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Muſes I'm yours, though Sabine hils me hold, 
Yours, though Preneſtecures nie with baths cold, 
Though Tier low, or liquid Baie pleaſe, 

Me for my bodies or my mindes diſcaſe ; 

Nor could Phzlippies fierce retreat deſtroy me, 
Longing to leave, your Springs and Quiers injoy me. 
Nor yet the curſed tree that ftruck me down, 

Nor wave which skilfull Palinure did drown. 

1 fear not raging Bopphorzs.to try, _ 

Or erudge through Scyrian ſands, through hot & dry, 
At fight of ſavage Brittaines Fle not ſhrink, 

Or Spatiards who rejoyce hotſe bloud to drinke. 
Ple go to ſee the Tartar boaring Quiver, 

And without hurt behold the Scytbian river, 

Ir's you that in Pieriancaves do pleaſe 

Great Ceſar, when his wearied troops to eaſe, 

He did them in ftrongGarriſons incloſe ; 
Wherein from dangers they have ſafe repoſe. 

For wiſdome doth of councell mild make choice, 
Andiin like councels giv'n do moſi rejoyce. 

We know how he with thunder darting hand, 
Deſtroy'd the wicked Titans ſayage band. 

Who rules firme earth; and raging Sea doth quell, 
Cities, and the ſad regions of Hell 

With ballance juſt diſpoſing judgements our, 
Both'to the Gods and to the mortall rout. | 
. That horrid brood;trufting to their ſtrong armes , 
Dar'd to give Fove thoſe terrible alarmes; 

Thoſe Gyants brothers, who combine in one, 
'To pack-upon Olimpus Pelion. | 

What could Typhens, Mimes (tout, or tall 
Porphirion, what Rbechws, joyne with all, 
Euceladus, who trees pluck'd up could bold; 
And calt them forth as darts wich courage bold. 
What cold all theſe againſt the ſounding ſhield 
Of war-like Pals, which makes all to yeild, 
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Dn th'other fide how greedy Vulcan flies 
Unto the fight, Juno brings freſh ſupplies 3 
So doth Apollo, who ne*re takes his bow 
Of from his ſhoulders, ſave when's hairs that flow. 
He drencheth in the pare Caſtalian floud , 
Who keeps in Lycian groves his native wood, 
Strength wichout counſel,fincks with its own weight; 
But govern* well, the Gods mak'r riſe in height. 
Again,they hate thoſe forces which do ſtrive 
By right or wrong, baſe projeCts to contrive. 
Witnefſe that hundred handed Giant known, 
Who bears my Judgements, juſtly on him thrown» 
Wicmfle Orion whom Dianaes dart | | 
For tempting her chaſt body pierc'd his hart , (load, 
Th'earth burthened grones, to bear her monſtrous 
And mournes ker ſons in hell ſhould have aboad. 
The nimble fire Enceladus ne*re burnes , 
Nor preſſing Ztna into aſhes turnes- 
The Vulture doth to Tytias liver cleave, 
His crime, and torture, never him ſhall leave. 
Three hundred chaines Perithows falt hold , 
Thus Proſerpine rewards her lover bold, 


ODE: V; 


To Sir Hamond Strange. 


The praiſes of Auguſtus Ceſar , the diſhonour of Craſſus , the con? 
ſtancie of Regulus , and his return back again to tlie Carthas 
g1mans. 


Celo tonantem credidinus Jovem, 


S thunder doth proclaime Foves raign in heaven, 

So now a ſtile Divine ſeems juiily given 
To Ceſar, who by conqueit made of Jar, 
Brittgines and Perſians fkoope to thi Remane State, 
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O Court and blemiſh'd manners with foul blame, 
Can th'4julans and Marftans of great fame, 
Forgetting th' hongur of the Gowne, and ſhield, 
Themſclves to Paribians vaſſalage now yield. 
VVhilt Rome is ſafe and with her Gods ſecure, 
Spent with old age,can they their yoke indure. 
Reowls foreſight did *gairiit this provide; 
To baſe conditions never to be tide. 
VVhich to his Conntcrie a brand ſhould remaine, ” 
Had not the caytive Africanes been {]aine. 
I aw, ſaith he, cntigns athxc and arms 
To Carthage Temples, caughc ſans bloud or harms. 
Romanes I ſaw with wrelts behind them bound, 
Gares ſtanding ope, and without guard 1 tound 
Lands latcly plongh'd, and turn'd co fruictull fields, 
VVhich we had harrow'd with our ſpears and ſhields, 
Think you the Souldicr that's redeem'd with gold, 
(Cult "cis a cordiall) thence will tight more bold? 
Thas yon to cowardize more lofle {till add, 
VVhite wooll once di'd will never look bur (ad. 
Nor can true virtue, if it takes a ſtaine, 
By worlſer things be Ecereftor'd againe. 
Tie fearfull Hind betaking her co flight , 
Ot of the toyle, as ſoon will tarn and fight , 
As hce*l prove after valiant in thefield , 
\Who to pertidious foes himſelf did yicld. 
Or in a (econd war ingag'd will make, 
The C artbazinians their ground forſake. 
Who {luggith and for fear of death did beare 
Baie {er vile bonds and on his hands them weare, 
Aid he not knowing, how his life to fave, 
Niitxt warre with peace, and ({o become a {lave, 
O ihame ! O Carthage, great ſo much more high, 
5 Ttabes bate ruines low. do liz. 
Tis 1aid char Reprulus Far.off remov'd 
His wite and chitdren, whom he dearly lov'd, 
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And how bereft of former dignities , 
He chang'd his manly, fo; earth plodding eyes; | 
Till he confirmed the wavering Senate more, , 
By coun(e] which nere Auchouars had. betore , 
And from amid his friends who did lament 
(Brave exile) haſted inco baniſhmenc. 
And thouph he knew waat his tormenters had 
Prepar'd for him, yet no letſe way he made, (eveny 
Through throng of tricnds, and peoples clog thin 
As aiter tedious pleadings Sentence piven ; 
He walk'd Venafrian fields to take his caſe, 

r ro Taren:um went his mind to pleaſe. 


OpeE VI. 
To the Romanes of the corrupt manners of cheir age» 
to Henry Coke Eſq. 
Delia Majorum immeritis lues 


Hough guilcleſſe you , yet Romanes look to beare, 
'& Thetinsot your forefathers till you reare 
The totrexing Temples. of the Geds on high, 
And Scatues over black'd (o {mokilie; 
For the fole cauſe for which you raign and live, « 
[1's that to them you do aue honours give. 
From this take your beginnings and your endz j; 
For they negleCed, many plagues did {end 
On mourafall Tralie, when Aioneſus hand 
With Pgcorys did twice o'rerun this lands ... 
V Vho did rejoyce their golden ſpuiles to adde 
To their (mall chains, which chey more matke made, 
Thus with ditions Kome ic felt annoid 
The Scytbians, and Meres well nigh dettroy'd. 
This by his Navy formidable was , 
Trother by his chrowne darts did far ſurpalle. 
Theſe truictull cimes of fin polluted itcit 
Marriage, by which moſt Kindreds were accur'(t. 


F 2 Then 
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Then from this Fountain this contagion goes, 
Which the whole land and people overflowes. 
The Virgin ripe rejoyceth to be taught 
Laſcivious daunces, with {ach jeſtures fr: ught, 
And then by rules of Art inſtruited moves , 

Her body young to exercitfe bale loves, 

Soon after being married when ſhe knows 

Her kusband Cup={hot , then about. ſhe goes 

To find ſome luftfull Roifters without choice , 
To whom the la-ith thoſe forbidden joyes , 
When light's remov*d,ſfoon after ſhamelefle growing, 
Shee riſcth at a call,her hasband knowing, 
Whether he Faftour or Ship-maſfter be , 

Who buyes fo dear this wink'd at venerie- 

That youth was not of ſuck vile parents bred, 

ho did with Punick bloud, the Seas make red. 

Who did Antiochus and Pyrrius great, 

And craell Haniball in wars defeat. 

Bit theſe the manly Countries oti-ſpring were, 
Who til'd the ground, obeyed their {everer 
Mothers commands, and gladly home did get, 
Fucl cat down , loon as the Snn gan fer, 
Turning his Chariot hence, Oxen unyoke, 
Wearied, and then themſelves to reſt betooke, 
And to conclude, thus doth our Poet ſay, 

What dota not all-devouring time decay- 
Worſe than our Grand-tathers, our Fathers be, 
We worſe then they, cur children worſe then we, 
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The Lyrick Poet. Lib. II @ 
Ope VII. 
To. Aſterie. 


He dotl: comforth Her mourning for the abſence of her hncband . 
and doth admoniſh her , that ſhee will keep her conjugall pro- 
miſe made to him. 


uid fles Afterie quem tibi candidi. 


W#% weepſt Afterie? when in the firſt ſpring, 

The welterne winds thyGyees home will bringy 
Rich with Bithynian wars, vvhoſe conſtint love 

In him being young, from thee ſha}l ne're remove. 
Who vvith ſtrong gales, & tempelts great from heaven, 
Againſt his vvill novv into Grecce is driven. 

Where the cold nights with watcaing he doth ſpend , 
And from his eyes with ſorrow tears doth ſend. 
When as a ſubtile Meſſenger is ſent 

From Chlze,who doth many wayes invent 

Her lovcs to tell, like that perfidious wife, 

Who did deprive Bel/eropbon of life. 

Then tells of Peleys , being almoſt flaine , 

Whilſt from Hippolites Tove ke did refraine, 

Yet cunningly more ſtories doth relate 

Teaching in vain thoſe ſins which he did hate; 

Bat he being ſound, thoſe words with deater ear 
Then the Icarian rocks from him dil hear, 

So take gou heed, leait that Znipiry vile, 

\ Wich his laſcivious laſts doth thee beguite. 

Though none can manage a horſe like ro him, 

Or any (ſwifter through the Titer (wim. 

When night comes (hunt they doors, nor do look out, 
When his ſhrill ſounding pipe doth come abour. 

And though he often doth thee crucll name, 

Yet be thou conltant and alwaycs the ſame. 
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OpEg VIII. 
To Macenas. 


”_ 


Although he had no wife,nevertheleſſe Mecenas ovght not to won- | 


* ger why he ſhould celebrate the Kalendes of March. 
To Sir Nicholas Strange. 
Martiis celebs quid agam Kalendjs : 


N both tongues learn'd Mecera nere admire, 
On a green Altar raif'd that I with fire, 
[ Marches Calends flowers and incenſe take, 
nd oftecings like a married man to make, ' 
Yes, I to Bacchus a whice Goat did vow, 
And banquets ſweet, which yearly I do owe, 
Sav'd from the blow of that uninckie tree, 
'This day is made a feſtival to me. 
at ſhajl draw ont all thoſe old veſſels which, 
Were,(Tullw being Cenful) fum'd with pitch. 
For thy ſafe fricnd Mecenas, drink I pray 
A hundred healths, and that till break of day 
Barn laſting torches, let all anger goe , 
And clamours which our mirth mey quit undoe, 
Of Citi” bujjneſſes Teave off the care, 
Since Dacjan Cotiſons are o'rethrown in warre 3 
4nd cruel Medes for their ſedirions mourne 
All which we fee co their confuſtons tyrne. 
And Cantaber an ancient enemie, 
Ot furtheſt coaits of Spaine in chaines doth lie: 
Alſo the Scythians with unbended bow, 
Are purpeſed out of the field to go. 
Favour thy ſelt,being private and ne're fear, 
Lelt by negleG& the people loffe may bear. 
n the time preſent jovfully delight, 


Ardi.om tay nearc all .ud thouzhts baniſhquite. 
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The Lyrick Poet. Lib. Ilts "1 
ODE. 1X. 
10 L J-414, 
A Dialogue of paſt loves, and of renewing them again. 
Donec gratus eram tibj. 


Horace FT Hilſt with thy favour I was crown'd, 

Y. Þ Norno Corrival with his arms, (harms: 
Clipping tiy ſnow-white neck procurd my 
No Perſian King was ever more renown'd. 


Ldis Whilft thou no other had'| in chaſe, 
Nor Lydia after Cblze ſhar'd, | 
Thy love, for honour Lyaia was compar 'd 
To Romane Tia, and of her took place. 


Hora, Now over me doth Cblze raigne, 
Whoſe warbling Lute ſo charmes mine ear, 
That for her ſake, to die I would not fear , 
It that halfe ſoul of mine could 111] remaine. 


Iydis Young Calais, Ornithius Sun 
With mutual! love doth me requite, 
For whom I ewice could die, and take delight , 
If chat his ſoul fad deſtinies might (Lun. * 


Hora What if loves Queen thould once more chain, 
And yoke in braile our disjoyn'd foals fo faſt ? 
That from my breaſt bright Ci/ze I ſhould caſt, 
And to ſcorn'd Lydia, ope my gates again: 


Ldia Though Calais more fair then skie , 
And chou more light then corke,& raging more 
Then bil'owes-leud on th' Adriarick ſhore, 
Yet could I wiſh with thee to live and die. 
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” L ; whe Lyrick, Poet. Lib. ITE. 
ODE X. 
Upon Lyce. 


He doth admoniſh Lyce , that laying aſide her crueltie , ſhe would 
ſpare him, making requeſt to her. 
Extremum Tanaim ſi biberes Lyce. 


F of the furtheſt Tanais thou ſhouldſt taſte , 

Or to a barbarous husband thou wert plac'd, 
Thou ſhould'ſt bewaile me, laid at thy cold doores 
Of Lyce, when the raging North-wind roares 3 
Thou heareſt with what noiſe the gate doth found , 
Low'd lowing woods thy fair houſe circling ruund. 
- How Jupiter Joh freeſe the falling ſnow, 

V Vith his meer power upon the earth below: 
Not pleaſing Venw lay by thy diſdain , 

Leſt with broke rope the wheele runs back again, 
No coy, Pencl:pe, to thy ſuiters bee, 

VVhen an Italian father begot thee. 

Though lovers gifcs, nor prayers thee can move, 
Nor colour ftain'd like violets cauſe thee love, 
Nor husband wounded with greek ftrumpet make 
Thee me to love, yet on me pittie take ; 
Thongh not more ſoft then is the rigid tree, 
Nor g-ntler thou in mind then Serpents bee. 
Not alwayes at thy door this ſide (1all lie, 

Nqr patient of the raine that falls from skie. 
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To Mercur. 


He doth intreat him that he would reach him ſuch Sonnets, where- 
wich he might draw the mind of Lydz, to love him. 
Mercuri (nam te) docilis magiſtro. 
| M Ercuy (tor '0 thee now bz the praile, ) 
LY 1That rapt Ampbicn ſinging, ones could raiſe, 
For 
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For thou bim taught's, and the ſeaven ſtringed Lute, * 
Didi make to ſpeak, which tormerly was mute. 
And not accepted, but a friend now tound, 
At great mens feaſts and Temples by her ſound. 
Teach me thoſe {traines of rareſt melody, 
To which deaf Lyde may her ears apply : < 
Who leaping like a Coult of three years old, 
For fear lea(t any ſhould of her take hold. 
Free from all marriage thoughts, and even as yet, 
For a proud husband thinkes her ſelfe unhi. 
Thou canſt draw woods, make Tigers wild to be, 
And rivers (wift, to ſtay for love of thee. 
Cerberus, Porter of that mighty hall, 
Is ill, andat thy muſick flat doth fall : 
And though his furious and dreadfu]l head, 
Be with a hundred Vipers over-ſpread. (goe, 
From whoſe three tongued mouth foule breath doth 
And poiſonous humours from them alwayes tiow, 
So outwardly Ixisn ſeemes to ſmile, 
And Tytizs when thy Harpe doth them beguile : 
And Danaus daughters tab a while ſtood dry, 
Whoſe paines the Mulick ſeemes to lenefie. 
Who ſtrove a veſſell bottomleſle to fill, 
And that (low fates will be a waiting ſtill 
In Hell, for fins to render vengeance ſure, 
What wicked ſiſters could do more impure? 
What wicked liſters could their ſwords imbrue 
In hasbands bJoud ? which were to them molt true, 
Yet one *mongſt all deſerv'd her nuptiall bond, 
Who did her fathers perjur'd crimes withitand: 
And famouſly deceitfull ſhee did give, 
Such an example as ſhall ever live. 
Who to her husband young, ariſe did ſay, 
Ariſe, leaſt deadly ſeep takes thee away : 
From whence ne're thinke that jt thee back will call, 
Which little now thou ſeeſt will thee befall. n 
| % here- 
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Therefore prevent my Sire and Siſters all, 
Which like to Lionefſes wil appear, 

When they young calves alas in pieces teare. 
Bu | more mild then they, wil npt thee lay, 
Nor in deep dungeons offer thee to ſtay. 

Let my fierce father me in chaines faſt bind, 
For ſparing my poor husband being kind : 
Let him by Sea me baniſh quite away, 

Or. in remote Numidian field me tray. 

Goe which way Land or Sea advantage give, 
While mighr and love afford thee meanes to liye, 
Go with good fortune, and upon thy tombe, 
T engrave theſe paſſages afford a roome. 


—_— 


'Ops XII. 
To Neobule. 


Neobule being taken with the love of young Hebrus, leadetha 
ſluggiſh and iddle life. | | 


Mif, erarnm eſt neque anori dare Iudnm. 

| (cline, 
Retched thoſe women which loves ſport de- 
Or harmleſſe waſh not cares away wich wine. 

Fearing their Uncles * more then fathers rage, 

Left to fond love they ſhould themſelves engage. 

Venu wing'd ſon, Neobule thee wil make, 

Minerva's loomes and needles to forſake ; 

For Hebrus young, for foot and horſe who's known 

More famons then the chaſt Belerophon. 

So ſoon as his anointed ſhoulders he 

Had drench'd in Tiburs ſtreames then preſently, 

He expert was,the ſwift foot Deere to wound, 

And the wild Boare, which in thick groves is found. 
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 * Cumſapimus patruos qui acri:y 0hiurgint fratam filios. 7erci- 
we Sa'y, 1. 
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The fountaine of Blandatia, to whom he promiſeth a Sacrifice, 
whoſe ſweerneſſe he highly commendeth. | | 


To John Garneis Eſquire. 
Ofons Blanduſie ſplendidior vitro. 


() Fountaine of Blandufia:! thou dofſt ſhine, 

= More clear then glaſſe, worthy of ſweeteſt wine 
Not without flowers, to morrowes Sacrifice | 
Shall be a Kid, whoſe ſwelling hornes do riſe, 
Being newly badded, but in vaine prepace, 

In Fenus quarrel to begin to war. 

For that laſcivious off-ſpring with red bloud, 

Thy colder {treames ſhal ſtaine as with a floud : 
The patching time of the hot Scirian ſtar 3 
Shal not thee touch : to cattle wandring far, 

And to the Oxen wearied with the plough, 

Bchold cold ſhades, and water doft allow : 

And thou of Nobleſt fonntaines ſhalt be made, 
When upon hollow rocks a holme-tree laid 

| ſhall ing forth : from whence thy waters (lide, 
And wich ſweet murmur alwayes.ſeem to chide. 


A— —_—_——— 
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To the people of Rome. 


This 0 D E doth containe the praiſes of Auguſtus Ceſar, retr- 
ning out of Sparne, and his Conquering of the Cantabrians. 


Herculis ritu modo dif us, 0 plebss 


Ercules like Ceſar, is ſaid from Spaine, 
Vietorioufly the laurell wreath to gaine : 
Bought with contempt of death, O people now 
Let the chaſt Matron gladly pay her vow 
To the juſt Gods, O let Oftavia bleſt 
With maides, and young mens mothers humbly dref, 
& For 
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For thoſe their ſons late ſafe retarne from war, 
Youth and new brides unluckie Ianguage ſpare: 
For all ſad cares this day (hall rake trom mee, 

Moſt truly this a feaftiyall {hall be. | 
CommotionsTle not fear, nor forced deaths, 
While Ceſar raignes, fetch ointiments boy & wreths: 
Broach me that veſſell, fav'd ch" Marfian war, 

Or chat when Spartacus did wander far. 

Then bid white Neera to inake haſte, 

Binding her yellow locks in a knot faſt. 

But if the unkind Porter thee delay, 

Stopping thine enterance, hie thee away» 

Haires growing gray, their ſtoutneſſe doth appeaſe, 
Whom in their youth nothing like ſtrife did pleaſe. 
Norl in heat of youth diſdaine could brook, 
When Plancas th* honour of a Conſull took, 


Oper XV. 


To Chloris. 
That being old Shee would pur an end to her luſt. 


——_— — 


UOxor pauperzs Tbici, 


CN Thon poor Thich his aged wife, 
At l:ſt leave of thy leaud and luſtfull life. 
Leave off *mong(t Virgins young to ſpot t and play, 
Since mellow now thou ſoon maift drop away 3 
Nor with bright ſtars a black cloud thou muſt place, 
F or what fits Pholoe C:l-ris ſhee'l diſgrace, 
Thy daughter Thia-like may fitter come 
0 young mens doors, ſtir'd up by Bacchus drum. 
Bur when like fisking Goat, ſhe takes delighe, 
The love of Nth» may undo her quite. 
Therock and ſpindle will become thee beſt, 
Nor with Harps ſound ſhalt thou be henceforth blelt ; 
Nar 
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Not ſhall the rofie gartanddeck'thy head, 
Nor wifes be given to thee though ſo dead. 
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ODE XVI. 
To Mxcenas. 


To Sir john Hobert. 


allthing do yeild to gold, but Horace is content with his own 
fortune, from whence he thinkes himſelfe happy. 


Incluſ; 14142 Danatn turris abenea, 


Hen Danae in a Tower of brafle * 
With ſtrong barr'd gates incloſed was, 
Guarded with watchful curres. 


The fearfull father ſlept ſecare, 
Preſuming {hee was fenc'd ful ſure i 
From night Adulterers. 
Whereat (ly Fove and Venus ſmild, 
How.they Acrilizs would beguild, 
The plot was ſure and plaine. 


The God dropt ina ſhower of gold, 
Which in her lap ſhee joy'd © intold, 
He more his luſt to gaine. 
All conquering gold in triumph goes, 
And loves to paſſe through troops of foes, 
Or worke {ome ſtrange revolt. 
Gold oft more powerfull force hath ſhowne, 
To break through ſtrongeſt wals of Rone, 
Then ſharpeſt rhunder-bolt, 
Ampbiaraus houſe by bribes fell downe, 
The gates of City, Fort and Towne, 
The Macedonian King 
.: _ 
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With gipts forc'd ope, and did command 
Thus Captaines fierce by Sea and Land, 
Guifts into ſnares can bring. 


Treaſures and cares alike growes great, 
The more I hanger, morel eat, 
From theſe by righc 1 flie, 


My dear Mecens, who art known, 


To Knighthood to bring great renown, - 


Nor dare ny head lift high. 


For whoin moſt himſelfe denies, . 
Shall from the Gods have moſt ſupplies. 
Lo nakedI ch" example. 


A Cottage with content I chuiſe, 
And rich mens Pall aces refuſe, 

And with contempt them trample: 
Which lighting I more truly owne, 
Then that what ever Clowns have (own, 

Or reapt with labour ſore; . 


Which my baros might as cloſely hide, 
As theirs, who fearing to be ſpide, 
In midſt of wealth live poor. 


Pure ſtreames, (weet groves of acres fc w, 
I grounds all graines renew, 
hich me more happy makes; 


Then he to whorh the Africk field, 
Wirth large command choice fruits doth 
Yet no ſuch pleaſtires takes. Cveild, 


Though no Camparian wines I have, 
Nor yet Calgbrian hony crave, 
Nor fron the Gaules rich wooll, 


Yet 


\ 
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Yet reſileſſe povertie's away, 
Should I aske more thou'ft nor gain ſay, 
That I in want live ful. 
Thus pay I Tributes with leſle paine, 
And in content more boundnefle raign, 
Then like a Phbrygian King, 
' Though land roland1 - ſhould buy, 
Tomake my fields together lie 
x Tadloled like a ring, 
Fexthey want moſt that moſt do crave, 
It is enough ſmal ſtore to have, 
And with a ſparing hand, 
Who ſo doth husband what God gives, 
And there withall contented lives, 
He doth enough command. 
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ODE XVIL. 


To Alizs Lamida. | 
Firſt he doth extoll his Nobility, rhen admoniſheth him that the 
next day being like ro prove tempeſtuous, that he would paſſe 
away the time merrily. 


To my kinſman John StaffordEſquire. 
Ali vetuſto nobilis ab Lamo. 


Noble Xlins, of 1d Lamias race,  Cegracy, 
Frum whom the Lami.e nam'd,took their firſt 
And fithence Records thy long deſcents down bring : 
Thou wilt from him have thy whole ſtock to ſpring, 
Who ticlt buile Formie, and did there relide, 
Where Lyris through Maricas ſhores did glide : | 
Commanding far, to marrow from the Eaſt, 
\ terape{t great ſhal Sea and Land infeſt. 
[t long Iiv'd Crow failes not, in Rormes wel skil'd, 


Woods ſhal wich leaves,the ſhuars with weeds be fil'd; 
Whilft 


- 
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Whilſt thou doft drinke, do not drie fyell ſpare : 
Lay on good ſtore, for other things ne're care, 
For thou to morrow ſhalt thy Genizs cheere 
With a fat Proket, and pure wine made clear ; 
Then with thy ſervants, from all workes releaſt, 
You may together freely ſport and feaſt. 
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ODE XVIII a, 
To Fannys. £19 


He prayeth him, being God of the woods, and of fiekneſſe, that 
he would paſſe by his fields, and be friendly to him'and his- 


Faune Nympharum fugientum amator. 


Faunts, lover of the Nymphs that flie 

With gentle pace, my bounds and fields paſle by; 
T thee intreat to bear a friendly mind 
To me, and to my harmlefſe Lambs be kind : 
Ifa young Kid ſhall die at the years end, 
And unto Venus * conſort I commend 
Fuil bowles of wine; thy Alcars old ſhall fume 
Wich odours {weer, and yearly them conſume. 
In floury fields the cattel all ſhal play, 
Decembers nones to thee {hall give a day : _ 
The village whole ſhall with their oxen reft, 
And in thy medowes celebrate thy feaſt : 
The wolves amongit imboldned Lambes (hall ſtray, 
The wood for thee her freſh boughes ſhall diſplay : 
The ploughmen on rti@hatefull earth doth tread, 
And with a nimble foot ſhall dances lead. 


_—— mn —— a —— —_JO__ 
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ODE XIX 
To Telephys. | 
t* doth merrily reprehend himſelf, becanſe deſcribing antient 
© ſtories, he doth negle& thoſe things which perraine to a pie- 
fant life. 


To Collonel Arthur Heavenin gham. 
' Quantum diStet ab Inach. 


Hy lorig from Inachns Codrus did Hve, * - 
Who for his Countries good his life did gives 
Thou telÞ'ſ us, and ZZacuy great race, 

And wars which ſacred Tſtum did deface.: _ 

But doit conceal at what price we ſhould get. 
Rich Cbion wine : or who our baths ſhould heat: 
Where, and what hofirs P/ligntan cold to want, 
And that at ſuppers oar fires be not ſcant: 

Fil me my boy a ctip to the new || Moon, 

To midnight one, one to Myrena foon ; 

To thee or mine, let his Caps equall give, 

Who with the Muſes nine doth. love to live. 

A Poer learned, to drink tine Ris not much, 
But above three for fear of ſtrife to:touch , 

The race joyn'd with her ſiſters bare forbad, 
My Genius longs a little to be mad, _ ., |}... 
Why failes che ſound of * Berecimbyas flute? 
Why hangs the pipe and harpe together mute? 
[hate all ſparing hands, boy hither bring 
weet Roſes ſtore, them on the table Jing : 

That envious Lzcxs our mad wife may hear, 7 
With Miftreſfe near whom jealonſe hedoth fear, 
Thou Pellepbas, like to the evening ltar, 

With thy thick-Iock excelleſt others far : 

Ripe Chloe ſeeks thee now fit for a man, 

And Glzcerus love doth make me pale and wan. 


memo — 


[| Et ciiy non diurne ftefle? * Mater Deorum. 
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ODE XX. ; 
To Pyrrbus. 


Whom he perfwaderh that he would not draw Nearchus from the 
love of his Miſtrelle. | 


To Thomas Peyton Eſquire. 
Non vides quant 0-010veas periculo. 


Eeſt not with what great danger thou mailt preſſe 
The whelps of the Getalian Lioneſle? _ 

Atter hard conflifts Pyrrbas thou [halt fly, 

And like a faint-heart Souldier ſeeme to crit, 


When through th'oppoled troops of young men {he 
Shall go ,and faire ke bring trom thee + - 
"Twill prove a doubtfull canfli&t whether (hall, 

The greater pray to thee or her fall. | 


In the meanetime whilſt thou doſt arrowes get, 
Shee preſently-herfearfull * teeth doth wher : | 
He * Umpire af the field is ſaid coput, | 
The palme of glory under his bare foot : 

And his faire ſhonlders fpread with perfum'd hairs 
Hee's ſaid to ran jt with the wanton aire. 
Even ſuch was Niregs, or that lovely boy, 
Snatch'd from the watery Ida near to Troy» oy. 


pn I 
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* Or Nailes, * Nearchw. 
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ODE XXI. 
' To bis Wine weſſet. 
fle doth admoniſh Merrile thar ſhe would powre our het ancient 


Wine in favour of Corvinws, frem-whence occation being raken 
he remembrech the praiſes of Wine. 


To Mr. Anthony Freſton, Mr. Frances 
Burwell and Mr. John Brabame. 


O Nata meckt Conf, wle Manlio, 


T Hou vefſell which with me beganſt co live, 

* Marliy then Conſul whether thou dot give 
Tous iwect jeaſts, * orftrife, or elſe mad love; 
(r that thy working gentle ſicepes doth move : 
What Ma!/ick wine thou keep'it by name of worth, 
la agood day ? O worthy thou bring forth : 
D:ccnd to draw forth wines that milder be, 

Since that Corvinus hath Eommaded thee | 
Though rongh ond moiſtned with Socratick $kill, 
Hene're negleCts of this to take his 611. 

Reports tel] that o1d Cato's vertue grave, 

To warme it (elt wich wing did often craves 

Thon ftcn; ro hard-wits mak'ft fortures light; 
ind cares from wiſer men doſt baniſh quite : 

The ſecret counſels of the | Common-weale, 
Witch merry Bacchus thoy do'ft oft reveale : 

Thou hope and ſtrength do'lt give to minds diſtreſt; 
And with trie valour arnyſt the poor mans breſt 3 
That afcer thee no Creſts of angry Kings, 

Nor zrmes of Sou!diers to him tercour brings. 

If Liber and glad Yen preſent be, 

I(Grac:s {low to break the knor, bring thee, 

The lighted Jampes ſhal bucn ci] break of days 
Uncil the morning drives the ſtars away, 


wag ap | —— 
* Focus, rixe, Somnus, tres vin effettzs. || Quid nan ebrieton de- 
ſqnat operta recludit, (ge. G 2 ODS 
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| OD E XXII; | 
To Diana, © © 
Upon Diana, whoſe' offices: ke*dorh' eclebrate, and to whom ke 
- conſecrares his pine near his village. 
'* *Motttinm cuftor nemornmaque virgo. 

F Wapds and Hils, thou, Virgin Ranger art, 
Oni to childbed women helpe impart : 
Triformed 'Goddeſſe who thrice call'd doſt hear, 
And of deaths danger tak'it away the fear. 

This Pine which to my village near doth grow, 
To thee ] le give, on which I will beſtow 

At each years end, bloud of an ungelt Swine, 
WhoſeHhead to burt the ſtriker doth incline. 


 Opzx XXII. 
| To Phidales. 
That the Gods are to be worſhipped wich pure hands, and with 
conſcience of a life well ſpent. 
' To my kinſman Jobn Jenney Eſquire, 
Celo / upinas ſt tuleris manys. 


Uſtick Phzdale, if inthe Moons increaſe, 
R T6; doſt to heaven thineupright hands addreſs, 
If thou the Gods with incenſe and new wine 
, Canit pacifir, or with a greedy ſwine. 
Thy fruicfu)l vines ſhall feel no South-winds blaſt, 
Nor barren Mildewes thy green corne ſhall waſte. 
Nor thy ſweet children'in their tender age, 
Need fear the plagues that do in Auturnne rage. 
What is'c to thee ? what voted Sacrihce 
The great Arch-Pontiffs make of higheſt price ? 
Of beaſts in Alyid or Albania bred, 
Where thetr ſharpe moili'ned ax divide the head, 
Alas, it nothing doth to thee pertaine, 


For to appeale with many Heyters {laine. 
Ss 4 w Whcn 
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When with Roſemary and faire Myrtle thon, 

Of thy ſmall houſhold Gods maiſt crown each brow. 
If with pure hands thine Altars thou doſt touch, 

Na ſumptuous off ring can do halfe ſo much, 

To pleaſe thy angry Laresas'a graine 

| Of Salc, or meale giv*n piouſly though plaine. 


” 
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ODE XXIV. 


Upon Covetons rich men, and the corruption of the rimes. 


To Sir Arthur and Sir Robert. 
Intalty oppulentiors 


Hen th'untouch'd treaſures of Arabia, 

Though wealthier thon, or of rich India, 
And of the Terrbene and the Pontich Sea, 
With thine hewne ſtones thou now Poſſeſled bt, 
Ifcrucll Fate his Adamantine nailcs 
Strike in thy head, who thereof never failes : 
Thou ſhalt not free thy mind:from wretched fear, 
Nor yet ſhalc pluck thy head out of deaths ſnare. 
Better the Scythians in the fields do hve 
(Whoſe waines their houſes here and there do drive) 
And rigid Getes, whoſe grounds ne'ce meaſur'd be, 
Their fruits and cornes they. bear away as free ; 
More then a year, no tillage doth them pleaſe : 
And freed from labour, by lors rake heir eaſe. 
The ſtep-dame there to th' motherlefle is kind, 
And innocent, ſhee ſhewes a gentle mind; 
Nor the rich wife her husband holds in fear, 
Nor to th'adulterer will lend her. car : 
The parents vertue, greateſt dower is known, 
The chaſte tied wife feares all men bur her ov ne, 
Which truſt *cis ſuch a ſin to violate, 


That no leife price then death can expiate. 
G 3 Oh 
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' Oh who wil impious flaughters take away? 
Or amongſtus Civil Sedirions ſtay : 

Who father of his Country/doth delight, 


- * Under his Statue glorioufly to write : , 


Let him now bridle untam'd liberty, 

And fo live famous topolteriry ; 

Becauſe ( Oh fin ! } ſafe vertne we do hate, 

Which tane away, we envious ſeek too late. 

Whar doth it profit ſad compliints to make 

If that of faults no puniſhment we take ? 

Without good manners what do laws pros» 

They are bat vaine,& to us of no-uſe. (duce? 

If that part of the world (hat yp with heat, 

Or near the North where winter's over-great, 

There where the ſnowes are frozen to thegrogn , 

Can to the Merchant never ſtt a bound}? 

Nor crafty Marriners to paſſe don': fear | 

The horrid ſeas, in danger every where ? 

When poverty that great reproach:commands 

To do and faffer, nothing jt. withſtands, 

And the hard way of vertue doth forlake, 

And what fo pleaſeth that to nndertake. ' 

Now let us ſend into the Capito], 

Where ſites and clients favours us extol : 

Or let us caſt into the neareſt Sea, 

Gems fruitlefſe gold, which of ijl cauſes be z 

And of all crimes who ſo now wel repents, 

Muſt of all luits root cit the elements ; 

And tender minds of i{udies over-rongh, 

In their young yezrs can never take enough» 

The noble child but rade his horſe to guide, 

Ac firſt doth fear a hunting for to ride ; 

More skill'd to play with the Greek Top it bidden, 

Or rather ac the dice by Law forbidden ; 

Mean while his father by foule perjury, 

Both ftrangers cheats, and his own bomgulny . 
n 
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And for the money which he gets in haſte, 

His thrittlefſe heire wil-cavſe it ſoon to waſte ; 
Though wicked riches with him be not ſcant, 


There's ſomething which I know not, be duth want. 


ODE XXV. | 
To Bacchus. 


By whoſe motion he is ſtirred upto relate ſome Lyrick verſes 
in the praiſe of Auguſtus. 


ud me Bacche rapis 
(Yes Bacchus ful of thee poſſeſt, 


nto what woods or grots am I now preſt ? 
Wich what new thoughts inſpir'd? within what Den, 
Shal I-great C#iars praiſes lift to heaven, 
ind place bim*mongft Fuves Councellers 2 I ſing 
Some new, renowned and un- heard of thing, 
is when wak'd Evias rapt in mountaines high, 
Winters companion Hebras did eſpie : 
And when in vulgar ſongs, ſhee Thracia cold, 
And Rbodopes hid fecrers did unfold. 
OhowPm pleas'd that firſt in Lyrick verſe, 
[did Romes fame in rocks and woods reherle 3 
Ochou that rule o're Naiades doſt bear, 
Who with their hands tall Aſhes up can tear : 
Ufnothing (light nor mortall I wil ſpeak, 
Nor vent my (elf in ftraines too low ar weak ; 
Th'adventur's {weet, Lenews thee to trace, | 
Who with-vine wreaths thy Poets browes doſt grace. 


” m———_— 
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ODE XXV i 
To Venus. 


That he being waſted with age, doth bid farewell to all youthſyll 
pleaſures: 
Ow Vixt puellis nuper idoneas. 


W/f I was young, for Ladies I was fit, 

And'in that warfare did-preat honour get. 
Now ſhall this wall my love ſongs and my'Lute 
Have and preſerve, which long time have been mute, 
Which Venus Chappels, left fide doth ſuſtaine,. , 
Here hang your bowes and all your Enfignes vaine, 
O Goddefſe! thou that doſtbleſt Cyprus hold,” 

And Queen of Mempbz, wanting Thracian'colif 4 
Scourge thou proud Cb/ge with whips lifred high, 
That once ſhee'may her mind to loves apply. © 


—_—__ _— 
_- 


ODE XXVII. 
To- Galatea. LANG 
Whom he doth deter from going to Sea,by the example of Europe: 


of 


Impios parrg recinentis omen. 


Et the lad Omen of thi oft ſcritching Qwle, 

The Birch and Fox with young,the wolyes that 
From out the Forreſt, with the yeilding Snake (how! 
But I of future dangers proyident, | 
Fear nought that bodes to thee-ſuch ill event; 

Before the Crow divinig flormes art hand, 
Doth ac the ſtanding Lakes and freſh Pools land. 
At the Sun riling Ple the Ravens pray, 
To ing a lucky Augury that day. 
Maiſt thou live happily where ſo &'ce thou be 
© Galatea! and remember me. — 
Nor 
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Nor let the Pie thee ſtay wich's left hand flight, 

Nor yet the Crow that ſeldome flies oat right. 
See'ſt thou Orion virgin to the Weſt ? 

Thinke with what tempeſt he may thee moleſt. 

I know what whirle-pooles Adrias Gulph may rear, 
And the Calabrian winds which calme appear. 

Let wiyes and children of our enemies know, 

The tempeſt which from the Eaſtern Goat-ſtar blow. 
And of the ſwelling'Sea, the rorings great, 
And the ſhoars trembling when high waves them beat. 
So did Eurepa truſt her mild-white fide oy 
To a deceitfull'Ball through Seas to glide. 

Firſt bold, then pale, the fraud did much diſpleaſe 
Her frighted with the monſters of the Seas. 

Ot late in medowes, ſeeking flow'rs and roſes. 

She promis'd garlands for the Nymphs compolſes- 
Now in the covert of a glimmering nighr, 

When nought but waves and ſtars appear'd in fight : 
No fooner ſhee to hundred town'd Crete came, 

But ſtrait cride out, ay me! to leavethe name 

Ot father, daughrer moſt undutifull, 

Through madneſſe thus enamour'd with a Bull. 
From what unhappy ſtate me falne away, 

'Mongſt what prodigious monſters do I ftray. 

For loſt virginity on death's but ſmall, 

And do I waking that foule fat bewaile. 

Or death an idle dreame me innocent, 

Delude through fancies Ivory gate forth ſent. 
Whether is'c better through vaſt Seas to go, 

Or gather flowers which in green medowes grow. 
Oh that a {word were given me now to kill 

This flchy Bull, mine anger to fulfill. 

And force my ſelie his lofty hornes to mangle, 
Who my affeftions did of late entangle, 

Impudent, I my fathers houle forſook, 

More impydent thar I this life can brook. 
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Poet G Eib. It. 
O ſome amongſt the Gods hear this I'pray, 
That naked Lmighramongſt Lions ſtzay ; _ 
: Before foule leaneſfe my faire cheeks doth,waſts, 
Or vigour ſhould from my young body haſte : 
I beautifal deſire, Tygers io fed, | 
Exropa vile thy father now with ſpeed, _ 
Though abſent, urgeth whac lets thee to die, 
Thou maiſt from this trec hang thy felt on kigh, 
Or if that death delights thee more make haſt, 
Upon.ſharp rocks and clifts thy (elf ro caft. 
Go to commit thy ſelf to ſtormes fierce dint, 
Unleſſe thou'it rather ſpin thy daily ſtint: | 
Blond-royall though thou be and yeild in fine, 
To be ſome barbarous dames baſe concubine. 
Whilft thus (hee mourn'd, (lie Vexus and her ſon 
Were preſent ſmiling, but with's bow undone. 
Strait when ſh*had jeer'd enough, abſtaine (hee ſaith, 
From hot contentions and bitter wrath. 
Since of that hatefull Bull there's neicher horne, 
But ſhall by thee in pieces ſoon be torne. 
Know'tnot thou art unconquer'd Foves conſort, 
Leave tighs, thy ſelf to fortunes high compor:t : 
For fince the now known world's but tripartite, 
Let one of theſe it ſelf Europa write. 


= 
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ODE XXVIIL 


To Lye. 


He doth exhort her that npon Neptunes holy day, ſhee would 
paſle away her cime merrily with wine- 


Feſto quid potins die Neptuno faciam. 


WWF": be to do on Neptunes holy day ? 
Bring forth rich wines, O Lyde make no ſtay ! 
And to thy ſ{etled wiſdome adde new force, 
Thou ſeeft the Sun paſt his Miridian courſe 3 


Thou 
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Yet ſpar'ſt the long kepr veſſel to draw out, 
As if (wife day would not ſoon wheele about. 
Wee'l ling by turnes of Neptune and the faire 
Nereides, with Sea-green coloured haire, 
But thou with crooked Harpe ſhalt in high verſe, 
Latonaes, and ſwift Cyntbiaes darts reherſs ; 
Who Gnidos and bright Cyclades doth hold, 
And Papboes'wherewith Swans her Chariots roul'd. 
Lolt to che night, wee'l ſing a mournfull fong, 
Since ſuch ſad dumps of right ro her belong, 


ODE XXIX. 


To Mecenas. 
Whom he doth invire to a merry ſupper, laying aſide all gub- 


lique cares. 
To William Brewſe Eſquire. 
Tyrrhena regum progemies tibi. 


r you Mecenas whoſe long race down brings 

Thy Anceſters from great Hetrarian Kings ; 
Iam at home with pureſt wine well ſped, 
Flowers, Rofes ſweer, Ointments, for thy head. 
Quit thee from lets, nor alwayes doe behold, 
A(ulas fields. or Tibers moiſt and cold. 
Nor Telagone the paricides high hill, 
For too much plenty with difdaine doth fill. 
Forbear to wonder from thy Turret high, 
Which in thy garden reacheth to the skie. 
The (moke and noiſe of thy beloved Rome, 
Contents by changes oft to thee rich come. 
In a poor cottage without Court-like dreffe, 
Neat ſuppers may afford more cheerfulneſle. 
Now Cepbews with Endromede ſhines clear, 
Among the Stars proclaiming Summer's near. 


Precton 
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- Procion foreerunnine, the dog-ſtar now regardeth, 
TheLion with che Syn, dry dayes preſageth : 
The wony ſheepheard now doch range abour, 
- With his [Na 
| And rough Sylvan thickets joyes to find, 
When every banke js whiſt and void of wind. 
Thou for the Cities 22 tak it too much care, 
And caſting what beleemes it and doſt fear, 
How the Seres and the Bzfrians do obey 
Cyrus commands, o're Tanais who bears (way : 
But Gods great wiſdome folds in darkeſome night, 
Tir event of things to come from humane fight : 
And ſmiles if mortals darepreſume:to pry, 
* More then is meet into hid deftiny- 
What preſent is as object of thy fight, 
Compote and order it with all due right. 
All other things like rivers carried be, 
Which with ſmooth ſtreames now fall into the Seca, 
Another while they rocks and trees up tear, 
And beaits, and houſes quite away they beare ; 
With the great noiſe of woods and mountaines nigh, 
When the fierce'flouds make rivers to ſwell high : 
But he's the man lives cheerfull that can ſay, 
With preſent comforts I can ſpend the day. 
Wherher black clouds to morrow (hall appear, 
Or Fupiter ſits in the fun-beames clear. 
Who on thinzs paſt looks with unchanged, mind, 
Nor undaes ought, come what can come behind, 
Or what the ſwift ours once had brought about, 
Whether that fortune ſmiles or elſe doth pout : 
Making her iports in miſery the ſame, 
Ot {ers herſelf to play another game: 
Changing uncertaine honours with the wind, 
Shce*'s now to me, now to another kind. 
I praiſe her conſtant ifſhee ſhakes the wing, 
And flees away, I ſoon reſign the thing 


Shee 


aint flock, he ſhades and brookes ſeeks out. 


The Lyrick i 27. Ib; n.* 


She gave, and to my inward ſtock retreat, 
Chaſe honeſt poverty fore riches great, 
I need not to my prayers my ſelf betake, 
When roaring tempeſts threaten all to wrack, 
Lett Cyprian or my Tyrian wares (hould add, 

To greedy Seas more wealth then e*rethey had. 
Ple ſgile when I with helpe of oares may flote- 
Safe through th*/fgean Seas in a {mall boat. 


——— PRC 
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ODE XXX. 
To his Muſe Melpomene. 
Signifying thar by his writing, his glory ſhou!d laſt for ever. 
Exegi monumentum tre perennins, 


Ore firme then braſſe, or Piramids more high, 
Which regall hands have rear'd unto the ie, ; 
| raiſed have a monument whoſe ſeat, wa 
No eating ſhowers, nor North winds over great... .. 
Can ere devour, or endlefle courfe of years, 
Or times ſwift flight who all before him bears« 
Ilenot all die, my better part ſhall live, 
Which unto death ſhall ne're poſſeſhon give. * 
With following praiſes my fame freſh ſhall grow, 
Whiſt filent veſtals with th' high Prieſt ſhall go 
nf to the Capitoll and be renown'd, 
here violent Aufidus roares with horrid ſound. 
And where poor Daunws almoſt dry doth ſtand, 
Over rude Nations having a command : 
So from mean pareps I a Prince ſhall prove, 
When the Greek verſe to Latian tunes I move, 
Now affume fiate acquired by thy worth, 
Melpomene my Muſe, and ſo come forth, 
With willing mind firetch out thy hand ſo faire, 
And with the Delpbick Laurcll crowne my haire. 


LIB. 


W:5 being ſhacken with years ooght not to give his mind 
the delights of love, or making amerous verſes, yer notwich- 
ing he is cormented with the fooliſh love of Ligurinus. 
A Intermiſſa Venus din. 
N ::Cted Venus after long delay, 
Thou ſtir't up wars again, ſpare, fpare, I priy 3 

I am notnow as when in times long paſt, / 
Good Cynargs commands inchain'd me fait : 
Ceaſe crutll Mother of affeftions ſweet, 
From me for luſtful ſervifes unmeert : 
Since now my fifty years wel nigh expires, 
Go wherethart call*d by young mens hot-delires, 
Drawn with ſwift Swaris with Max'musreinaine, 
If thou for love a fit gueſt would'ſt obtaine. 
For he is Noble, comely, and not mute; 
A learned patron of the guilties ſuit - 
So he, thy warslike Eniignes wil diſplay, 
And being mighty bare the prize away : 
Then in a Cytrian Temple he wil make, 
Thy marble Statue near 4!banias Lake 1 
Where thou ſweet Saerifices oft ſhalt ſmiel, © | 
And pipes and harpes wich ſongs ſhall plezſe thee wel; 
Where boycs and virgins twice a day ſhall ſoun4 
Tby praiſe,$ with whice feet thrice ſhake the ground: 

| Ne 


Me neither boy nor girle nor mutual] Jove, 

Nor to contend with cups at al -canmove; 

Nor with freſh flowers,my temples now to crown, 
Or Ligurine why fall fo few tears down 

My cheeks ? why doth my faultering tongue unfold 
No words at all? indreamest thee faſt held ; 

Now I thee follow chrough theMurtian'field, 

Now through deep Tiber, but chou wilt nor yeild, 


ti. 
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ODE II. 


To Tulus Antonizs the Son of Marcus Ant0n145, 
the Triumur. 3 


It is a dongerovs thing to imitate Antient Poets. 


To Sir Fredrick Cornewalleis. 
Pindarum quiſquis ſtndet exulari. 


HE that wil fliein Pindarys high ftraine, 

With waxen wings Icarxs-like'in vaine ; 

May for his boldneffe tall into the maine : 

For as a ſhowre ſwell'd-fireame falling below, 

From a ſteep Mount, it's bankes doth overflow. 

Thus Pindarus , with eloquence profound, 

flowes forth as knowing neither banke nor bound : 

For which he doth deſerve Apolos Crown, 

Whether in verſe ſweet words he doth powre down : 

Or elſe of Gods or Kings be ſpeakes inproſe, 

Or the great Heroes that deſcend from ole : 

by whom the Captaines by a jult death fell, 

Cr the Chimera with it's three moich'd Hell : 

Orchoſe whom the Zlean vitory, 

Did for cheir merit lift up co the skie : 

Whether on foot or horſe they did ſurpaſſe, 

llis verſe exceeds a hundred Toombs of braſle : A 
c 
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Or if of the ſad widdowes husband {laine, 
Or of his vertues lofſe he did complaine : 
He did redeem him from oblivions grave; 

. Andamongſt ftars aplace to him he gave: 

O 1 Antony much eloquence did make, 

That Theban Swan *bove clouds his flight to take. 
But I poor Bee,with-labour gacat do go,.: « (low. 
Gatheting ſweet I flowers: that ſpring be- 
But-thou in higher ftraines of Czſar ling. 

When he the ſavage Germans bound - .— 

Then whom kind Gods, nor Fates did ever give; 
Greater or better here on earth to live 

Norever ſhall, although thoſe ages ol; 

Shall come againe, of filver or b, gold : 

So thou, the joyes and feſtivals of Rome 

Shalt chant, ſince valiant Ceſar fafe is come : 

And bath from Courts all Law-ſuirs tahe away; 
And if any thing worth hearing 1 could (ay ; 

Then to the Poem Fmy verſe would give, 

O happy day ! ſince Ceſar ſafe doth live : 

When thou ſing'ſt griumph, every eown ſhall ſay 

O ! happy, happy, happy be that day : - 
To the propitious Gods wee'l incenſe give, 

Nor ſhall thine Oxen ten, nor Heifers live ; 

A tender weaned Calfe my vowes (hall pay, 

Which wantonly doth in large paſtures play. 

Like the new Moon upon the third dayes ſhow; 
Onwhoſe faire fore-head white bow'd horns do grow; 
When on his face pure white you may behold, 

But all his body clour'd is like gold. 
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OvpeE III. 


To Melpomene. 


Horace is borne to the art of Poefie, by whoſe benefic he hath at- 
rained immorrtall glory. 


Duen: tn Melpomene ſem el. 

\ \ T Hom thou M-!Þ:mene doſt young behold | 

With pleating eye,he'l ner be Chatnpion bold; 
Nor will he on ſwift courſers dare to ride, 
Nor like a conquerer the Greeks Chariot guide : 
Nor in the Capitoll, with baies appear, (fear. 
For conquering Kings, whoſe threats he ſcornes to 
But friuctull Tibers frames, and thick hey'd groves, 
T ennoble me in verle afiord their loves. | 
Since th'EmpreſsRomes faire off-fpring me doth grace, 
To hold 'moneſt Lyrick Poets a chief place : 
Whereby black envies teeth I little fear, 
Thou Muie which tuy'lt the golden Harp to th' ear 3 
And giv'tt to fiſhes mace, the Swans (weet {ong, 
What &re is mine. doth all to thee belong. 
Me pointed at with finger, men paſſe by, 
And this the Romane Lyrick is thy cry : 
That 1 chus live and pleaſe, if pleaſe I ſhall, 
All this from thee, therefore (weet Muſe take all. ? 


Opz IV. 
To the City of Rome, 
Of the vertuous diſpolicion of D7yſus, and of his education undet 
. Auguſtus. | 


To Maurice Shelton, Eſquire. 


Qualem miniſtrum ſulminis alitem. 
Ike to the thunder-bearer of high Fove, 
The Eagle whom the King of Gods did love 3 
H And - 


And gave command o're birds of every kind, 
Whoſe trualt he in faire Ganimede did find, 

When vernall winds all ftormes remov'd did teach, 
Him fearful how to flic his wings to ſtreatch, 

Then did his youth, and native vigour make 

Him ignorant of coile, his nelt forfake, 

And having ſodn attain'd ro fuller {trength, 

He proves to Lambs an en«<my at length. 

Then *gainfſt fel Serpents love, of food and fight, 
To conquer oppoſites did him delight, 

Or as a Kid, feeding in paſtures ſweet, 

A Lion lately weaned from the teat 

Ofs cruell yellow dam, doth ſoon efpie, 

That by his cruell te: th he needs mnit die. 

So do the Vandales and the Rhetians fear 

The valiant Dru/us, when he arm'd drew near, 

I much admic'd, why Amazonion-like, 

With Axes in their right hands they do ſtrike ; 
Nor is ic poſſible all things to know, 

But they who long and far did vitors go: 

Now overcome, perceive what councel] good, 
Nouriſh'd with breeding adds to royall bloud, 
From good and valiant men the like proceed, 

So Kine and Horles follow all their breed. 

An Eagle ticrce ne're bread a gentle Dove, 

But learning innate yertue doth promove : 
- The Jove of right, ſtrengthens the mind againe, 
Manners corrupted do belt natures ſtaine. 

O Rome ! how much thou didſt to Nerces ow, 
Metaurus can atteſt, the ſame doth ſhow ; 

Aſdrubal conquer'd, and that happy day, 

Which chaſt trom 1taly choſe clonds away : 

Who firſt didft ſmile with plenty of all graine, 
When cruell Hanibal fled hence amaine ; 

Poſting through towns, as flames*mongſt torches flie, 
Orth' Eatt-wind on the waves of Scicily, 
| Soon 


: 
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$00n after this follow'd wirthgood ſucceſſe, 
Remes youthfull Souldiery did much increaſe; 
And Temples by the Cartbaginian fright 
Waſted, had their falne Gods repair'd upright» 
Ar laft the perjur'd Hanibal did ſay, 

We Staggs purſue for greedy Woolves fit prey ; 
Whom to ; nm and by our flight diſmiſfle, 
Oftheir falſe hopes an ample triumph is. 
A valient Nation from Tres aſhes ſprung, 
Who on the Tn Seas being tofſed long ; 

At laſt with parents, Gods and children dear, 
Within th' Italian Cities did appear : 

As on an Oak oft cut, more thick doth grow, 
So will this Nation when it ſeemes moſt low :; 
Or like the Hydra when Alchides ſtout, 

Cut off one head, ſeaven for one forth ſprout. 
So that from Thebes no. Cbolchos ere can come, 
A greater monſter then is this of Rome. | 
A Romane caſt into the Sea for drown'd, 
Shakes bur his ears and he's more valiant found. 
Though an whole hoſt compaſſe him round abour, . 
Yet with great honour hee'l at laſt ruſh out : 
Then managing his battailes with ſach skill, 
That the wives cannot of them chat their fill. 
le no proud meſſages to Cartbage ſend, 

Since all our hopes have now their fatall end,, 
Loſt is our fortnne, loſt our name and all, 

All loſt, by the ſad death of 4ſdrubal. 

There's nothing but the Nerees can effe&, 
Whom Jupiter doth with-benigne aſpe& 
Defend, and who by his induitrious care, 


Like ſtratagems diſpatch the ſharpeſt war, 
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-ODE V.' 
To Augnitxs. 
That he would art laſt returne into the City: 
Divis orte bonis, optime Romnle. 


Hou beſt preſerver of the Romane State, 

Sprung from the Gods, why Ktaicſt thou fo late? 
As thou mad'it promiſe to the reverend traine 
Of ſacred Senatours returne againe, | 
Like a gogd Patriot be thy Countries light, 
For as the ſpring-ride when thy face ſhines bright, 
Eeach day more joyfull will to men appear, 
And the warme Sun with raies wi!l ſhine more clear, 
And as a mother to her ſon that's kind, 
Perceiving him detain':! by a croffe wind 
Beyond the Seas, ling'ring a longer ſpace. 
Then formerly from home his well 1ik'd place ; 
With all her vores andprayers Joud doth call, 
Nor from the ſhoare diverts her face at all: 
So doth thy Country ftruck with juſt delire, 
Good Ce/ars Royall preſence oft require. 
Forthen the Ox walkes ſafe throughout the field, 
With happineſle Ceres doth plenty yeild : 
Through quiet Seas the Sailers ſwiftly flie, 
He ſhuns all blame that keeps fideliry. 

. No houle of vile pollutions now complaines, 
Cuſtome-and lawes have purg'd out thele foule ſtaines, 
Children reſembling parents we commend, * 
Puniſhment at fins heels doth cloſe attend : 

Who doth the Parthians or cold Sythians fear, 

Or the fell brood that Germany doth bear. 

Now Ceſar being ſafe, who needs regard, 

T' ingage in war *gainſt che fierce Spaniard. 

Each man the day in husbandry doth ſpend, 

And to the widdow-trecs doth vines cloſe b:nd : 

Their 
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This done, he firſt cleers up himſelf with wine, ; 
Next ton thee, a ſervice more divine 3 

Of becter meats, with prayers he will beſtow, 
Which ſacrifices in full cups ſhall flow : 

And as Greece Caſter, and Alcides great, | 
Joyne with their Gods, ſo thee they'l ne'ce forget: 
Allow good Ceſar laſting holi daies, 

On Italy to celebrate thy praiſe; 

Wee'l chant it early, *fore we drinke or cat, 

Wee'l chant it full of wine when Sun is ſer. 


— ——_—— — —— 


ODE VI. 
A Sccular verſe to Apollo and Diana, 


To Sir Buts Bacon. 


Dive, quem proles Niobea magna . 


F. Y-rs thon whom Niohes faire race, 
Felt a revenger of her tongues diſgrace: 
ind luſtfull Tjtize and Achilles great, 
Who almoſt all alone did Troy defeact : 
lxcelling moſt, yet not compar'd to thee, 
Though he the Son of watry Thity be : 
And with his dreadfull ſpear could ofcen make, 
The lofty Towers of Dardonus to [bake : 
tl: like a Pine, induring many a ftroke 
Of the ſharp Ax, or Cypreſſe tree that's broke 
With ERerne winds, fell with a mighty ſound, 
' FLaid down his neck, and di'd on Trofane ground. 
Nor in the Trojane horſe was hid for fear, 
Or like a Carpet Knight himfelf did bear 3 
Whereby he might great Priams ſtate o'rethrow, 
But he in open wars himſelfdid ſhow : 
Where Souldier-like (ah 'cis a fin alas!) 
With fire and ſword, he through his ſons did paſſe; 
burning with flames, infants, and did entombe, 
Children unborn, hid in their mothers wombe :; 
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Had notby thine and Venus prayers Jove won, 

Unto Aneas labonrs favour ſhown : 

With ſuch fuccefſe Romes wals had not been made, 

Bur like a plow'd field ftil had levell laid, 

Thou ſmooth fac'd Phebys, who the mufick choice, 

Doth teach Thalia, both of Harpe and voice: 

Defend the honour of the Latian Muſe, 

And of ſweet Lyrick ſiraines teach her the uſe. 

Phebus to me had given a Poets name, 

The ſpirit and true Art a verſe to frame. 

. You noble virgins, and young boyes whoſe race, 
From famous Parents ſprung, doth give you grace. 
Who from Diana Doe prote&ion find, 

Whoſe bow doth ſtrike the Lynx and nimble Hind : 
Now to my Saphicks do due bonours give, 

And let the fame of my Harpes ſweernefle live ; 

So with all rights fing of Latonas ſon, 

_ Andfing with rights of the bright ſhining Moon : 

Whoſe1ighr encreafing, proves to fruits a friend, 

And with ſwift motions, drives the months t'an end. 

[Thou afterwards a married wife ſhalt ſay, 

In th' hundred year the feaſtivall known day : 

F to the Gods a pleafing fong recited, 

Who in in ſweet ſtraines of Horace much delighted. 
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Opzg VII. 
ToLu: Manlius Troquatus. 
| To Sir Tſaac Aſtley. 
That time conſumes all things, therefore to live merrily- 
Deſſugere nives : redeunt jam gramina campis. 
'J fe ſnowes diflolv'd ; now herbs in fields are ſeen, 
And leaves on trees grow green. | 


The earth doth change her courle, and rivers low, 
Do not their banks o're fl6w, 


Graces 
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Graces with Nymphs do challenge one other, 
And naked dance together. 
And leit thou hop'ſt for immortality, 
The year ſwift houres deny. 
Winter (huns Zepbire ; ſummer the ſpring flics 
And both together dies. 
Apple-crown'dAutumn ſheds his fruirs & then 
Dall winter turnes againe, 
The ſwifter * Moons repaice their loſs of light, 
But when with us 'cis right, 
fneaxs, Tullus, Ancus-like we fare, 
We diſt and ſhadowes are: 
And who doth know the Gods to us will give 
To morrow for to live ? 
But when th? art dead,and Minos hath at laſt, 
On thee his juſt dooms paſt 3 
lirquatus not thy ſtock, thy goodneſs, elo+ 
Shall ever get thee thence- (quences 
Nor yet Diana could the chaſt Hippolitas, 
From pale-Stix fend to us. 
Nct from || Peritb3us cold Theſews break hels 
Nor bring him back againe. (chain, 
* . Soles occidere (5 redire poſſunt, Nobis, cum ſemel occidit brevis 
ler, Nox eft perpetua una dormienda. Catull: || Sedet eternamgue 
ſedebit Infalix Theſaus Virgil. 
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ODpeEe VII " 
To Martias Cenſorinus. 


There is nothing that can make rhe memory of men longer to re- 
maine than the powerfull verſes of Poets. 


To John Coke Eſquire» 
Donaren patergs grataque commodns. 


Cenſorinus ! had I where with all 
11d to my friends be benehicial : 
[1d give large bowles like thoſe in Sacrifice, 
Statues and Tables after Greekiſh guize : 
H 4 Re- 
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Rewards for Vi&ors, nor ſhould'it thou have lefſe, 
Were Linrich'd with Arts, my love exprelle : 
Parrbafiu-like, Scopas who ſer forth 
This Statnes, th'other piftures of great worth. 
Which skilfull he of Gods and Men could make, 
But none of theſe things I dare undertake : 
Nor ttands thy ſtate or mind in need of thete, 
Quaint delicates, verſes do beſt thee pl: ale : 
Which I to thee of ſuch high price can give, 

As for their matchleſſe value ſhall out-live 
All marble Tombes,on which each Captaincs name 
Lives after death, as monuments of fame. 
Not Hanibals ſwift flight from Italy, 

Nor faithlefſe Carthage which in duſi doth lie, 
By him who gain'd the name of African, 
Can ſound the praiſe as Muſe Calabrian. 

Great Romulus had gain'd ſmall dignity, 
Withſtood by envies taciturnity. 

For what rewards can worthy deeds atchive, 
It ilence of due merites them dep! ive. 

Vertue and favour, with the Poets tongue, 
Brought Eacs from the rude Styg:an throng. 
And in th* Elz/ian fields aplace doth give, 
Where he þy power of Poetry doth live. 

Men worthy praiſe, the Muſe forbids to die. 
And trom all dangers placeth them on high. 

' Switt Hercules, doth of Foves dainties taſte, 
Caſtor and Pel/ux *mongſt the Gods are plac'd. 
Reſcuing Ships from wrack, Bacchxs his head, 
With freſh Vine wreaths abour is compaſſed, 
Who fav'd to, doth things to good iſſue bring, 
According to our with, as Poets ling, 
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ODE IX. 
To Lollixs. 


That his writings ſhall not decay, and that vertve withont the help 
of Poeſie will be buried up in oblivion, that he will ſing the 
praiſes of Lolli, and celebrate his vertues. 2 


To Sir Edward Wrightington. 


Ne forte credas interitura que 


Hinke nor, borne near lov'd 4ufidus that I, 
Sound forth thoſe words which with a breath 
| that was fGrſt of Latine Lyricks found, (ſhould die» - 
Who with new arts tun'd to the Harps ſweet ſound : 
Nor though Mzeonian Homer hath firſt place, 
Muſt Pindarus and Alcews have no grace ? 
But grave Steſichorus, and Anacreon jarre, 
This writing love ſong, th' other of fierce warre : 
Yet time waſts neither, love growes freſh againe, 
And the ſoft fires of Sappbo do remaine : 
Nor Helen only was with Jove intangled 
With Paris hecks, and robes with gold beſpangled: 
Nor was it Tucer who the firſt bow drew, 
Nor was Trozes fiedge unto the Trojanes new: 
Nor Stheneſus with Idomeys did make 
The former wars, whereof the Muſes ſpake : 
Nor Hefor, nor Deitbobus they were, 
Who firſt had wounds for wives and children dear. 
But ſome there were fore Agamemnon known, 
Yea, very many courage to have ſhown : 
Yet theſe were cover'd with oblivion deep, «4 
For want of Poets their records to keep. 
When vertue hath not ics true praiſe confer'd, 
It differs not from lothfulneſle interr'd. 
Bat my v<crſe Lolizs, will not ſuffer thee, 
Nor thy great aftions ſilenced to be : $ 
When thy deep wiſdome by experience gain'd, 
la good and bad timcs, (hewes a life unſtain'd. , 
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_ Aſtrid revenger of baſe averice, 
Contemning gold which doth moſt men entice. 
Nor art thou only Confull for one year 
But while thou doit a mind to juſtice bear, 
Preferring what is honeſt before gaine, 
And with an upright look doſt bribes diſdaine. 
Of gilty perſons, and through thronging iwarmes, 
Goeſt Conquerour with innocence for armes. 
Cal'd him not happy who hath much poſleli, 
Bat he more truly holds the name of bleſt, 
Who wiſcly knowes gifts of the Gods to uſe, 
Nor in diſtreſſe will poverty refuſe. F 
Who prizing vertue, fears much leffe to die, 
* Then to engape in any villany : 
But for his Country and endeared friend, 
His deareſt bloud undantedly expends. 
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ODE X. 
Ts Ligurinus a beautifull boy. 


He doth fay that Lygurinus would repent himſelf. of his arrogance 
rowards his lovers, when the tlower of his youth ſhall once de- 
Cay» 


O crudelis adhnc, &* Veneris mnneribus potens. 


Doe with Venus gifts, O cruel! yet : 
When th* unwiſh'c down ſhall on thy face be ſet : 
And when thy locks thick on thy ſhoulders ſpreads, 
For want of moiſture ſhatl themſelves down ſhed : 
And now the colour, then the Roſe more faire, 
Upon thy face ſhall rurne to briſtled haire. 
So oft as in the glaſſe thou ſhalt eſpic 
Thy ſelf transforar'd, alas ! thou thus wilt cray; 
WouldT had known, being young, what now of late 
Is chanc'd to me, by my decay'd eſtate, 

Or 
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Or why ſhould not my cheeks grow freſh againe ? 
Wheh in my mind ſuch vigour doth remaine.. 


—_— —_— 
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ODE XL. 


To Phills. 
To Phillis, of the birth day of Mecenas, whom he doth invite to a 
banquet- 
Eſt mihi nonm ſuperantis annum. 
A Vellell of mild 41bane wine I have, 
Which for my Phillis I did nine years ſave, 
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And in my garden Apium, Ivie ſtore \ 

Crown'd on my haire,will cauſe thee to ſhine more 3 

My bouſe with filver gliſters every where ; 

And on my Altar chaſte herbes do appear, 

Each hand defires, and haftens to obraine, 

for to be ſprinkled wich a Lambe new laine-: 

Young men and maidens round about do flie, 

Some this way go, and others that way high , 

The rouling flames do tremble, and ſend up 

Black ſmoak, which ſoon doth mount unto the top, 

That thou maiſt know what feaſt now cals thee our ; 

The Ides of April now are come about ; 

Which day divides the moneths in two parts even, 

And is to Venus the Sea-Goddeſle given ; 

A ſolemn day by right, and wich more mirth 

[ (hall obſerve, then that my day of birth : 

For my Mecens from this day accounts, 

How many. following years his age ſurmounts. 

Young Telepbus, whom thou ſo much doſt love, 

Another rich and pleaſant Dame doth move z 

(None of thy ſort) but with a willing chaine 

She holds him bound, and with her to remaine. 

Burnt Phacton, our greedy hopes way fright, 

Wing'd Peggaſus affordeth to our light Pg 
n 
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A ſad example, who could not abide, 
Beleropiion upon his back to ride- F 
Worthy thy ſelf, one alwayes ſeek to win, 

And to hope further, take it for a fin ; 

Shun the unequal], loye me once againe, 

And thou the end of my Iove ſhalt remaine. 

CI will no other Miſtreſſe henceforth love ) 

Learn tunes, and to my Harp thy ſoft voice move, 
Which with fweet warbling, ſhall our ears delight, 
And leſſen fad cares, which would drowne us quite. 


_ 
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ODE XII. 
To Virgil. 
He doth deſcribe the comming of the Spring, and invites Virgil to 
a banquet upon condition. 


To Nicholas Bacon Eſquire. 
Jam veris Comites, que mare temperant. 


TH Springs companions, which the Seas do ſtill, 

The Thraſtin winds now thy (ailes full do fill ; 
Now Medows freeze not, nor with winters ſnow, 
The Rivers ſwelFd, do rore or over-flow. 


Unhappy Progne, now her neſt doth build, 
And weeping groanes, for Its whom ſhe kill'd ; 
Tac defam'd houſe of Cecrops , which till brings 
Monſtrous revenge, on barbarous lufts of Kings. 


The Shcapheards who feed flocks in tender graſle, 
Tuning their ſongs to ſweet pipes,their time paſſe, 
Deiighring Pa», whom ſheep and the black hils, 
Ot (weet 4rcbadia with contentment fils. . 
Tlicſe times O Virgil! to mirth do invite, 
But Clene-wine to drinke if thou delight, 
Of no1- Lords, if thou companion art, 
Thou tor thy Nard of my wines ſhalt take part. 


Thy 
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Thy little Onfx ſhall draw out my Bar, 
That In Sulpitizs Rorehouſe cloſe were ſhut ; 
Which being large, new hopes tous will give, 
And owerful! from our hearts vile cares to drives 
Unto which pleaſures if thou doit make haſte, 
Come quickly with thy ware; bur thee to taſte 

Of my cups, without gifts I will not uſe, 

As the rich man, whoſe houſe doth none refuſe. 


| Putby delaies, and ſtudies of bate gaine, 

Let thoughts of death ſuch (ſordid thoughts reſtraine z 
Let ſome ſhore follies, with ſad councell meet, 

To play the foole at ſometimes it is ſweet, 


Dulce eſt deſipere in loco. 


To Lyce an old Curtiſans 
He -y rejoyce that he hath injoyed his deſires, to ſee her grown 


& . 


Audivere Lyce dii mea vota dii. 


THe Gods, the Gods O Lyce ! heard my prayer, 
Thou art made old,and yet thou would ſeem fair, 
And doſt both play and drink moſt impudent, 
And being drunk, love which to thee is ſpenr 
With warbling voice, ſtriv'ft to recall againe : 
Hein young Chias faire cheeks doth remaine. 
Who learned is, and ſings melodiouſly, . 
For love importun'd, from ſcar*d Okes doth flic, 
But thee he ſhuns, becauſe thy reeth black are, 
Wrinkles with gray haires make thee foul appear. 
Nor Choxs purple, nor rich Jewels ſhall, 
Thoſe times of thine fled back, to thee recall, 
Which once ſwift days with publick warks hath ſeal'd, 
And buried ap never to be reveal'ed ; ha 
. Whee 


aY 


Whether alas is fledchat in- 


bred roes ? 


What haſt thou of that Lyce now to ſhow, 

Whoſe breath as billows loves hot fire did* blow ? 
What face next Gynara bleſt and ſo well known, 

For lovely Arts hath made mie not mine own? 

But unto her, the Fates few years did give, 

But will keep Lyce a Crowes life to live : 

That youngmen once, which with thy love did barn, 
Not without laughter great at thee may ſcorne, 

To ſee thy beauties flame, which ſhin'd'(> bright, 


2 


Now wafted, and conſum'd to aſhes quite. 
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ODE XIV. 
To AuguStus, 


That the Senate atid people of Rome, eould not give ſufficient ho- 
nour to equall his verrues. 


ug cura patrum, queve Quiritium. 
A Beaſt, what can all the Senats care, 


Or Romans do monuments to prepare ? 
The honour of thy yertues to dilcry , 
Through ſolemn feaſts even to eternity* 
O greateſt Prince within our Hemiſphere, 
' Or other climes remote as well as near : 
From whom the Vandals ignorant by fate, 
Of Romane Laws have felt thy ſword of late. 
So more then ance the Gaules and Germans broke 
By valiant Druſus ,yeilded to the yoke : 
For Claudius wholly left to him che care, 


When he the Rhetians overcame in War. 
For when like ruines ſlaughtered they did lie, 
You might him glorious iu the field eſpic, 


Yet 
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Whether that motion ? whether that bright face? 
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Yet thoſe brave foules their liberiy to hold, 
Deachs ugly ſhape they fearleſſe did behold. 
And as South=winds their force doth exerciſe 
On th'untam?d Seas, or Piades that riſe : 

The clondes do break, ſo he as ſwittly goes 

By tiery-palſage, through whole Troops of foes. 
Or as the Lowring Aufidus doth rore, 

When it doth beat upon th' Appulian ſhore : 
When ic doth rage and l{ceeme to threaten all 
The proud fields, with a watry funerall. 

So Armies great, Tiberius doth mow down, 

And vitor without bloud-ſhed wins che Crown. 
For thou affording hands and counſell wiſe, 
Tt auſpicious Gods did crown that enterprize z 
For on that day of Alexandria part, 

Opencd and yeilded up an empty Court. 

Act that ſame time by fortunes favour ſhown, 
The V anaals were by Druſus overthrown : | 
The wars well clos'd then to thy Scepter ſure, 
Fortunes gave praiſe, and honours to endure: 
That Spaniards, Indians, Medes and Scytbians cold, 
Thee Komes defendet all amaz'd behold : 

So Nilw, who conceales his fountaines ſpring, 
Iſter and Tigris of thy fame doe ring ; 

So doth the Brittiſþ Ocean far remote. 

Hear of thy fame, where monſters ſtrange do flote ; 
Alſo the Gaules who face death without fear, 
And the Iberians of thy conqueſt hear : 

And the Sicambrians who in death rejoyce, 

" Warsbeing ceas'd, they praiſe thee with till voice, 
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Opeg XV. 
The praiſes of Auguſtus. 
To Thomas Baker Eſquire. 
Phabus volentens prelia me loqut, 
T=- ſpeak of wars and Cities conquered, 
In Lyrick verſe Apolo doth forbid, 
' LeaffI ſhould venture in the Tyrrbene Maine 
Such failes, as ſhould not bring me off againe. 
Thy age O Ceſar ! on the fields did pore 
Fruits in a bundance ; and it did reſtore 
To Fove the Trophies,ſnacht from the proud poſts 
Of Parthians loft ; whereof they made thier boaſts, 
And Fanw Temple free from wars did cloſe, 
And in right order all things did compoſe; 
And bridling up all wand'ring liberty, 
From foule offences it hat ſeth us free ; 
And did recall the vertnes old, whereby 
The Romane name and Traly grew high. 
Majeſtick fame of Empire did extend, 
To the Sun rifing from the Weſterne end. 
Now Geſar all things keeps no violence, 
Nor civell wars can take our peace from hence ; 
Nor anger which our ſwords do ofcen whet, 
_, And Cities poor, at emnity doth ſet ; 
Nor they which drink the deep Dannbins, 
The Zul:an lawes can break or take from us : 
Nor Getes3nor Seres,nor Parthians late forſworne, 
| Nor they who neer the Tana# floud are borne. 
And we in th* Evening of the holy-daies. 
Between our cups and banquets firſt give praiſe 
Unto the Gods, and did of right belong, 
With wives as children, here and there among, 
And after our fore-fathers cuſtome give 
Praiſes to them who vertuonſly did live, 
And with ſongs mixc with Lydian pipes will fing 
Of Troy, Achiſes, Venus faire oft<ſpring, 
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EPoD, I. 


To Mgecenas. 


That Horace will go with Macends to the A2idn War, againſt 
Marcus Antonius. | 


Ibis Liburinjs inter alta naviitm. 
Hou (git Meceras in Ships ſmall and low. 
- Againica towring fleet with Ceſar go, 

Ready his dangers with thine own to bear, 
For what's our lite to us remaining here; 
If thou be'ſt fate, *tis (weer, if death away 
Doth take thee hence, *cis death for us to ſtay. 
Shall we commanded ſtay and take our eaſe? 
Nor eafe, nor verſc made withoart thee can pleaſe, 
Put cannot we theſe theſe thy engagements bear, 
Like valient Souldiers that are void of fear : 
Yes, we will do it, and with ſpirits bold, 
Though o're th' high Alpes, or Cancaſus moſt cold, ! 
We will thee follow, through the Weſterne Sea, 
Where Hercales hjs Culumns placed be. 
But thou wilt aske whar thy ſmall labour can 
Helpe thee ; a lilly, weake, and helplefſc man : 
[ (hall lefſe fear when th art betore mine eyes , 
But abſent, greater fears will me ſurprize. 
Like as a bird ker naked young doth fear, 
More being left leit Serpents ſhould draw near, 
Thongh preſent {hee to help them had no might, 
$01 in this, or any war will fight. | 
And for thy love my ſervice, wholly vow, 
Not to procure more hey fers to my pleyzh : 


Nor 
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Nor that my heards there feed in dog-daies heat | 
Should change, and in Lucania ſeeke their meat, * 
Nor that my houſe which from that hill doth ſhine 
Wich marble white, to Circes towers (hould joyn. 
*Tis above all thy bounty makes we rich, 

T labour not of Chremes golden itch, 

To ſearch ter wealth and hide ir in the groun 1, 
Nor Nepos-like wil wit and wealth contound. 


EpoD. II. | 
To my Brother Sir Tiritan Smith, 


The praiſes of the Country life, adorned with che chief iranquili- 


ry of all things under the perſon of Alphzus an uſurer. 
Beat# ille qui procul negotiis. 
HP? is he who far from Cicies toile 
Like the worlds golden-Intancy, 

With bis own Oxen ploughs his fathers ſoile, 
Free from all kind of uſury ; 

Nor Souldier-like is wak'd with fierce alarmes, 
Nor trembleth at the raging Seas, 

Avoiding ftrites forewarn'd by others harmes, 
No mighty Lords doth care to pleaſe. 

Bat either to the poplers tall doth wed 
The branches of the wel grown vine; 

And with his hook cutting down ftalkes halfe dead 
Happier ſprouts to it doth joyne 3 

Or in a winding valley doch behold 
His wandring heards of Heyfers trip 

Or in pure veſſels honey powres like gold 
Or tender Lambes tal near doth clip 

Oc when with fragranc Apples Autumne rears 
His comely head throughout the fields 

How glad he plucks from trees his own ſer pears 
And grapes with purple colour yeilds ? 

Whercwich Priapus and Silvanus love, 
ke doth requice both Countries friends, 

Some- 
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Sometimes he reſts under the Tree of Jove 
And ſometimes down ſoft grafſe he bends. 

Mean while the waters from deep banks do {lide 3 
The birds within the woods do mourne 3 

The fountaines their trickling ftreames do chide, 
All which to (weeter ſleeps do turne. 

But when ſad winter raines and ſnowes doth place 
In Autumnes lap ; Oh what a cole 

Witch hornes and hounds the wild Boar for to chaſe; 
And thruſt into the open Toile. 

Or wich ſmall forkes he bends his ſubtile nets, 
For greedy Blackirds cloſely made ; 

The feartull Hare, the Crane though ſtrange he gets 

' As ſweet rewards of ſuch a trade. 

And who doth not fond cares which love doth breed, 
Forget amongſt the harmeleſle joyes ? 

But if che hu{wite chaſte in part doth feed 
Her houſe with all her lovely boyes z 

(Satina- like, or as the Sun-burnt Mate 
Of toiling Appulws) doth build 

A Sacred fire of long ſpar'd wood, when late 
Her weary husband comes from field ; 

And cloſing in ſafe- folds her well pleal'd kine, 
She milketh them with her own hands ; 

And from ſweet velicls drawing forth new wine; , 
Witch unbought meats her table ſtands ; 

Not more thy palate Lucrines Oiſters pleaſe, 
Nor Turbot, nor the guilt-head bright, 

Which winters thunder turnes into our Seas 
With Eaſterne waves ſo much delight ; 

The Africk- hen doth not with ſweeter taſte 

|  Godown, nor Godwit halfe ſo good 

As the choiſe fruit which to fat boughes hang faft 

Of th* Olive Trees (uch plealing food ; 

Or medowes loving-forrell, Mallowes bleſk 


For bodies bound ; or ſacred Lambe 
I 2 To 
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To gre:t God Termings a yearly feaſt, 
Or the Kid ſnartch'd by woolf from dam, 
Bei ween theſe banquets what delight he take 
To ſee his full fed ſheep haſte home, 
To ſ{eehis Oxen tir'd till their necks ake 
Wirth plough turn'd up from worke to come 3 
His ſervart: plac'd, his houſe a Bee-hive ware, 
Where round-about his houſhold gods they ſwarm, 
When Alpbius had all this ſtory told, | 
He (traight woujd be a Country Swaine, 
Tuſt in the Ides he cals in all his gold, 


But the next Calen ds puts it out againe. 
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EyoD. III. 
To Maexcenas. 


He curſerh the Garlick he did ear, with the heat of which he was, 


EXcreamly tormented. 
Tomy Kinſman Anthony Drury Eſquire. 
Parents olim ſt quis impia manu, 


Enceforth who breaks the neck of his old Sire, 
t- 3 Worſer then Hemlock, Garlick be his hire 
To eart.. Oi hard gurs of you reaping Swaine ! 
Whar poiſon's this that burnes within my veines? 
| Have heatbs deceiv'd me, boil'd in vipers bloud, 
Or hath Canidia temper'd deadly food ? 
As once: Medea above all the reſt 
Of « Argonaurs, loving faire Faſon beſt, 
When he the unknown yoaks to the buls ſhould bind, 
Within this ointment ſafely did him win ; 
With garments dipt in this She Glauce flew, 
And wich wing'd Serpents drawne away Shee flew. 
Nor any time the ſtars fuch tire do (er 
On (corch't &fuba; as this doth beyer, 
Cs | The 
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The ſhirt upon the brawoy ſhoulders warne 
Of vajent Hercules, did not more burne, 
Tf any time thou ſhalt ſach venome ear, 
Pleaſant Mecenss , this thing Ile intreat 
Thy Miftrefſe may with hand thy kifſe put by, 
And on the out- fide of the bead to lie. 


Dura conditio. 
—— CO ——— 
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EPoD. IV. 


To Vultejus Menas the free-man of Pompey the great. 


Lupis &* agnis quauta obtigit. 


| 'O wolves and lambs, no greater varience 
Befals, then unto thee and me doth chance: 


Thou that with Spaniſh ropes thy ſides did'it burn, 

And with hard fetcers had'it thy thighes our-worne. 

Though proud with wealth thou walk'ſt and looks - 
0 ſtrange, 

Fortune, thy ftock or kindred doth not change : 


Doſt thou not ſee when thou go'it up and down 


The ſacred way, with (ix els in thy gown, 

How from all fuch as this way, that way paſt, 

The moſt free ſcorne their faces on thee caſt ? 

Thus ſaying, he that bore che laſh with paine 

Untill the Beedle cry'd (hold) with di:daine, 

Of Falerne ſoile, a thouſand acres eares, 

And with his foot-cloth th' Appian way now wears ; 
In the firſt ſeat, a great Knight he doth fit, 

Nor yet for Othos-Law doth care a whit. 

What profits ic, ſo many ſhips ſhould paſſe © 
Upon the Seas, with prowes of heavy bratle, 

Againſt baſe Pirates, an a ſervill hand, 

When as thisTribune ſouldiers doth command ? 
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The bitrer {cofts of the wo'gar, 2g. inſt th: inſolency of vp-ſtare 
ſlaves. 
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EPpop. V. 
ron Canidia S agana, Veia, Folia bewitching and enterring a no- 
ble child- | 
ToSir Thomas Gaudy. 


At Odeorum quicquid incelo regit. 

at Oh what ever God in heaven beares ſway 

To whom both Earth and all mankind obey, 
What meanes this tumult? why with faces fierce 
And cruell lookes you mee alone doe pierce ? 
I doe intreat theeby thy children deare, 
If to * true births Lucina called were 
By this vaine ornament of purple given, 
By _ that this forbids in heaven. 
Why like a ſtep-dame doſt thou mee behold, 
Or like a wounded beaſt in hot bloud rold? 
As ſoone his trembling tongue ceaſ'd to complaine, 
This child flood 1, his rich robes from him tane, 
His tender body ſuch as it would make 
The unſoft breaſt of Thraſians pittie take 3 
Canidia folding up her unkemb'd haire 
Which one her head like vipers ſhort appear 
She from the graves wild figtrees ſ\ommond trait 
And Cyprefle that one funcralls doth wait 
And eggs dipt in the bloud of Toade molt foule, 
With fethers of the fatall ſcriching Owle, 
Herbes which Foſcbos and Iberia ſent, 
Fruitfall in poiſons, her experiment, 
Bones for the mouths of hungry doggs are ſnatht 
Which in the Colcbian flames are to be paricht. 
And Sagana with her clothes giet about, 
Through the whole houſe Hels water ſprinkles out, 
Like the Sea-Urchin horrible appeareth 
With heire upright, or Boare that bruſtles beareth 
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And Yeia with no conſcience affraid 3 

Witch labour great, a ditch makes with hard ſpade, 

And to that end the child now buried 

With twice or thrice to him meate offered 

In the long day this ſpeCtacle eſpics, 

And by this meapes the longer e*re hee dies 

And when hee ſhould be ſet up co the chin, 

As boies ſtanding in the waters thin, 

With's marrow ſuckt out, and his liver dried 

In a love potion for to bee applied. 

His cies now fixed on the meate forbid 

His eie-balls therewith (hould be withered, 

Nor tobe wanting to this villanie 

Of Maſculine luſt vile Folias company, 

A Theſſalian witch who with inchantments call 

Can make both Starres and Moone from heaven to 
Here with black- tooth cruell C anidia gnawes (fall. 
Her uncut nailes, which one her fingers growes, 
What ſaid ? or unſaid is ? O to my Arts 

You Judpes juſt that therein have your parts 

Both night,and Moone, that filence doe command 
When our no@arnall witch- crafts are in hand, 
Now, now come forth ; your power and anger,turne 
Againſt my enimies houſe which me doth ſcorne, 
WhilR fearfull beaſts in forreſts cloſe doc k:-epe 

And over wearied yeeld to ſweeter {]eepe, 

The old Adulterer daub'd wich ſpicknard ſweet 

(At which all laughes) the ſuburb-doggs may greete, 
Then which more perfe&t my hand ner did make. 
How happens it ? whence is't my poiſons take 
Worſe then Medeas, when wich once (hee {lew 
That ſtrumper proad, and thence revenged flew, 
When Creons daughters coate with poiſons fum'd? 
And thus with fire the new Bride was conſum'd ? 
There's neither hearbes, nor hid rootes but Il kncw 
Though on the tops of mountaines ſbarp they grows 
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P& in anointed chambers ſleeps ſecure 


Freed from my love, nor others will indure+ 


Alas, he walketh now at liberty. 

With ſome more powerfull witches ſpels ſet free, 
(O YVarws ! thou whoſe head muſt weep for paine) 
With no old charmes ſhalt come tq me againe; 
Nor ever ſhalt to thy right mind returne, 

With Marſtan ſpels, when once my poyſons burne 
A ſtronger cup, and which doth more containe, 

I will prepare thee for thy foul diſcaine. 

And Heaven ſhall firſt beneath the Seas down lide, 
And th'Earth furmounting both, them cloſe ſhal hide, 
Before thou ſhalt not flame with ſuch defire 

Of mie, as Bitumen doth in black fire. 

This ſaid, the childe not now as once before 

With gentle words theſe Haggs doth ſtill implope, 
But doubtfull whence his filence he ſkould break, 
He in Thieftes prayers thus did'it ſpeak. 

Poiſons, great right or wrong haye no ſuch force 
Of humane life to change the tatal courle, 

With Furies I will chace you round about 

My deadly curſe no offt'ring ſhall blot our. 

But when that I commanded am to die, 

A mid-night fury I will on you flie ; 

And I a Ghoſt with cooked nailes will rend 

Your faces ; (of dead ſouls the fierceſt feind) 

And to your refilefſe heart-ſtrings ſer ſo near, 
Taking your ſleeps from you with horrid fear. 
Whole villages ſhall with ſtones round about 

You, obſcene Baldneſſe every where drive out. 
Andlaſtly,y our unburied members torne 

By woolves and valtures, piece-meale ſhall be borne ; 
Nor ſhall this ſpeQacle eſcape the fight, | 
Of my left Parents, but ſhall them delight. 
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Eeop. VI. ." 
To Caſſius Severus a fooliſh barking Poet. * 
Quid immerentes hoſpites VeEXAS Canis. Y 


Harmlefſe Gueſt ! why doſt thou dog-like flic, 
\_FAnd ſluggiſh art, when thou doſt wolves eſpy ? 
Turne this way if thou canft thy threatning vaine, 
And barke at me, that I may bite againe? 

For Maſtive-like, or yellow dog ot Greece, 
The guard cf flocks the ſheepheards maſter-picce, 
With liſtning, c're Ile drive through the deep ſnow, 
What beaſt ſoever ſhall before me go. | 
When thou the woods with fearfull noiſe haſt RIF, 
Smelling a bone caſt out, thy tongue is fiilld. 
Beware, beware ; my hornes I ſharp'ned have, 
And lifted up *gainſt thoſe thatus deprave 3 
Like to Lycambes * ſcorned-ſon-in-law, 
Or that || fel-foe, who Bupalws did flaw. 
If any black-mouth'd cur on me ſhall flie, 
What ſhall I boy-like, unrevenged crie ? 

* Archilochus. || Hipponaxs- 
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Eryop. VII. 
- To the People of Rome. 


An execration of the civill war on the one fide waged by Brutus 
and Caſſius, on the other by Oftavian M. Antonius and Marcus 
Lepidus Cons» 


ToSir Edward Duke. 
Dug quo ſceleFi ruitis ? aut cur dexteris. 


Hether you wicked do you ruſh about? 
Or why with ſharp ſwords in your hands 
ls it a lictle that on every hand (drawn out ? 
Df Latzan bloud is ſhed by Sea and land ? = 
"Lis 
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"Tis better farre that Rome her force ſhould turne 
*Gainſt envious Carthage and her proud Towers burne; 
Or th* untam'd * Britaines ſhould deſcend ar laſt 
A long the ſacred ſtreets with chaines made faſt, 
Then as the Parthians wilht the caſe may ftand 
This Cicie periſh (ſhould by her one hand. 

Neither amongſt woolves nor Lions you ſhall finde 
This coftome,but in beaſts of differing kinde. 
Doth fury blinde or fatall force us take ? 

Orelſe our own foule faults ? ſone-anſwer make 
They filent are, paleneſſe the face infe &s. 

And puilcy of conſcience now their minds direQs. 
*Tis true the craell Fates doe Rome purſue 

Which brothers ſlaughter doth afreſh renew ; 

The hloud of harmlefſe Rbemss to this Land 

And co poſteritie a curſe ſhall fland. 

* Intafi, ex hoc verbo inter noftros queſtio eft ; utrum iſtic tem- 
por: Roni: ſubditi fuerant- The Romans did glory much when 
they had a Brittiſh King to lead in triumph, as appears by Iuvinal, 
Ingens omen habes magni clarique triamphi Regem aliquem cajie, 
aut detemone Britanno excidit Arviragus- 
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Eeop. VIII. 
Upon a filthy Beldame. 
Rogare longo putidam te ſeculo. 


" Vee per with age art not aſham'd to ſptak, 
And oft demand why 1am growne fo weake, 
When your teeth are black and upon thy brow 
Time hath made wrinkles as drawne by the plough. 
And thy * Tout gapes betweene two haunches dric 
As doth a Steeres | whence crude dung doth flie. 
Can your lancke duggs like thoſe of Mares me move 
And putrid teats to runne mad for thy love? 

mn 
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* Vide Chaucer. 
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So your rough belly joyned to thighes ſmall 
With ſwelling leggs diſheartens moſt of all 
Yet be thou noble, and let thy hearſe ſhine (thine. 
With thoſe bright Enfignes which thy bicth claimes 
But let no honoured Matrones thee befriend 
Wich their rich jewells thy corps to attend. 
What though abroad like Stoicks they bookes uſe 
If they at home for pillowes them abuſe. | 
Or are th* unlearned fort lefſe vitious known 
Oc doe their uſelefſe weapon hang right downe. 
But if it doth provoke thee with diſdaine, 
Thou muf} incitements uſe with greater paine, 


EPoD IX. 

To Mecenas. 

fe preſenteth unto him the delight which he received of the vi- 
Rory that Auguſtiss had againſt Antonius and Cleopatra- 


ToSir Miles Hobert. 
| Lrandorepoſium cecubum ad ſeit as dapes. 


HPP Mecenas when at home ſhall I 
Drinke with thee joy'd for Ceſars vitory, 

(So pleaſ'd great Fove) Gecubian winds long ſpar'd 
Which only were for teftivalls prepar'd. | 
With verſes mixt to th' pipes and harps ſweet ſound 
By Doricks this th* other by Lydians found. 
As late I did when that fain'd Neptunes ſonne 

| Was put to flight and with's burnt fleet undone 
Who threatned Rome in chaines his ſlaves to make 
Which hee from perjur'd ſervants kinde did take 
Alas your off-ſpring will forſweare, deny, 
That Cleopatra enthral'd Anthony, 
Who for her rugged Eunxches trenches made 

| And other gaurds that none might them invade, 

| For *monglit his warlike Enſignes Sol did pie 
A womaniſh unſcemly Canopy 

) *Gainſt 
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And to his aide two thouſand horſe did bring ; 


And th' others ſhips Jyrk'd in. the Port from light, 


Ready t'ward Alexandria to take flight, 

Ho ! triumph thou thy-Chariots doth ſtay 
O'ce-laid with goJd,,nor-doſt thou heyfers flay, 
Hotriumpb ! ſuch Maris could not have, 
When he in war Jugartba did enflave. . 

Nor Sipio, when he *gainlt Carthage went, 

T” whom vertue built a Iaſting monument, 

By Land and Sca th' enemy vanquiſhed, 

Chaneg'd purple into black, and-mourning fled, 
Either to famous hanrded Citied Crete, - 

With winds which croffe him in the face did meet. 
Or to the Syrtes with South-winds raiſed high, 
Or through uncertaine Seas his Barke doth fly, 
Bring me my boy, large cups of Chian Wine, 

Or Lesbian briske, wherewith I may propine. 

Or of Cecubian, let me have due meaſure, 
Which checks the ſtomacks nauhating diſpleaſure. 
Tt glads with wine, to Iooſen feares and cares, 
Caus'd by th* unknown events of Ceſars wars. 


— 


*Gainſt whom the Gavles turn'd, crying Ceſar King, 


_ 


EPoD. X. 
Vpon Meviws the Poet, to whom he doth wiſh ſhip-wrack. 
To Sir John Pettus. 
Mala ſoluta navis exit alite. 


I No good fortune for that ſhip implore, 

Which beareth Rinking Mevizs from the ſhore 
Remember Aufter that with flouds full great 
Thou both ſides of the ſhip, doſt often beat 3 
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Medacribus efſe Poetis non homines non Dit non oonceſſere © & fi 
Iumns. 
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, {'Pether tothis, or that Laſſe firit to cleave, 


d 


: Ind che ſhak'd-Okes in pieces for to tear. 


\nd let black Earx« in Seas running high, 


Break oares and cables, and make all to flie, 
ks high as Mountaines ler the North wind rear, 


Nofriendly ftar appear in that darke night, 

When ſad Orion fals and gives no light. "M 
Nor with a calmer Sea let him be borne, 4 
Then Grecians conquering hand in ſunder torne 

When Pallas from burnt Trey her anger turnes, 

ind Aajax impious ſhip with lightning burnes : 

0h ! what great toile thy Marriners do bear ? 

What filthy paleneſſe in thy cheeks appear ? 

nd no mans * cry,nor prayers do fend up 

0 Jove, who doth his ears againſt thee ſtop ? 

hen that the lowing Adrian-gulph ſhall break 

Thy Ship in pieces, and (halt make her leak, 

at if thou ſtretc*'d upon the ſhoares ſhalt lie 

fatted bait, and feed the Guls that flie ; 

luſtfull Goat for thee Ple Sacrifice, 

nd a black Lamb, to rempeſts when they riſe, 


* Sed faminea ejulatiohs 


EyoD. XI. 


To Pettius his companion. 


itt he being overcome with the love of Lyciſca, could not im- 
ploy his time abour verſes: 


Petti, nihil me, ficut antea, juvat. 


Pettious.! now no pleaſure do take 

As I was wont, ſweet verſes for to make, 
for being ſtruken with a grievous love, 
ich as doth me far more then.others move. 


ir lince my deas Inachia 1 did leave ; 
The 
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The third December is now gone and Fe 
Which hath of leaves both T rees and Woods defac't, | 
Alas, it ſbames that my miſchance ſhould make W 
The Citic whole to prate till their tongues ake. W 


For I hate banquets when fighes from my breaſt, W 


So filence, palenefſe ſhew how loves infeſt, He 
- Bur again lucre the wealth of the minde Fo 
For poore men ſent with her no place can finde, Of 
Thus I complaining oft to thee have told, WI 
But when that wine my ſecrets doth unfold ; Do 


And though my heart-ftrings anger boilech large, Th 
Theſe hatefull foments ler the winds diſcharge. Bet 


Then quickly.laying modefſtie afide, Fo 
With my ſuperiours I with pleaſure ride. But 
When I to thee theſe bouldly did declare Mit 
Thou doſt command that I ſhuuid home repaire, Luf 
And fo I did, but with unconſtant foot Bat 
When as the threſhold I my ſelfe had put. Wh 
Avplace alas ! where I did long abide The 


Though with the danger of my loines and fide. | 
But now Lyciſcas love me falt doth chaine F 
Who for delights all others doth diſdaine.” 
From whom no counſells given can e'reuntie 
: Nor threats of any from her make me flie, 
But the love of ſome other pleaſent Dame 
With lock unti'd may mee afreſh enflame, 


te 


Eeop XII. 
Upon an unſatiable old Trot, who did ofcen ſollicite him. me 
Quid tibivis mulier nigris digni(ſima barris ? 


W/yity of greateſt Elephants old friend 
Why doſt thou letters and cich preſents ſend 
To mee, though weake yet of a ſent moſt pure, 


And one that cannot thy rancke ſtench endure, , 
or 


was 
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For Ile find ſooner where thy diſeaſe lie, 
Then the ſharp noſed dog the Boare in's tie 
What ſweats and {mels to her weak members are, 
When for a {hadow her heat doth prepare, 

With which to quench the rage of her defire , 

Her too much haſte doth ſet her all on fire : 

For on her face no compounds white or red, 

Of Crocodiles dung, will ftay though m__ ſpread, 
When ſhe wich working for to conquer all, 

Doth make the houſe and all that's in'c to fall. 

Them wich ſharp taunts my loathings ſhe doth chide, 
Better then me Izachia thon'le abide 3 

For thrice a night Inacbia cal's thee kind, 

But once with me to jeſt thou haſt no mind: 

Miſchief take Lesbia when I wiſh'd a Lad, 

Luſtic and blithe ſhe brought thee dull and (ad, 

But once from Cows one Amintas known, 

Who for a launce-ſtaffe was of great renown 

The Ilargenefſe of it meaſured by the wand, 

EVas like a pole which on a hill doth ſtand. £ 
for whom are theſe rich purple robes, and-rare 
for thee, leſt any may wich me compare. 

but above all unhappy ſure am 1 

from whom with terrour thou away doſt fly, 
for as mild Lambes from cruell wolves do run, 
ind Kids from Lions, ſo thou me doſt ſhun. 


I n—— —— 


EPpoD XIII. 


To — = friends, that they would paſſe away the winter 
merily. 


ToRober Brook) 
and | Eſquires. 
Robert Naunton 
Horrida tempest as calum contraxit & imbres. 
\ Boiſtrous ſtorm hath clouds together driven, 
Both rains & ſnows have brought Fove down from 
(heaven. Now 
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Now Seas & woods doth with the North-wind play, 
Let's take (my friends) th* occafion of the day ; 
Whilk ftrength doth laſt,and youth doth Rill appear, 
Let not old age with rugged brow come near. 

Wines which were made when Manlizs Conſul was, 
My boy bring our, all other things let paſſe; 

With bitter change, perhaps God will reſtore, 

T6 the right courſe, ſuch things as were before. 

And now with Perſian Spicknard it doth pleaſe, 

And ſweet Sylenian harpe our breaſts to eaſe 

From griefs, as once the noble * Centaure ſung 

To his great pupill, who from || Thetis ſprung 3 

O thou unconquered mortall of Gods race! 

+ Aſarick-Land for thee doth hold a place, 

Which ſmall Scamanders colder treames divids, 

And Simay which from Mount Tda flides. 

From whence the Fates have cut off all returne, 

Nor ſhall thy mother keep thee from deaths urne ; 
But there all deform'd ſorrows ſeek to eaſe 

Wich wine,micth,mutick,which the heart doth pleaſc; 


® Chiron. || Achilles. Þ Troy+ 
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EPpoD. XIV. 


To Mecenas. 


That he being detained with the love of Phrine, he copld not & 
nifh rhe promiſed Jambicks. 


To William Gaudy Eſquire. 
Mollis inertia cur tantum diffuderit imis 
Oblivionem ſenſibus. 
On Mecenas thou ſeem'it oft to kill, 
In asking me how floth my ſenſes b1I, 


With ſuch oblivion, as if with throax dry, 
Drinking of Letbe, I with fleep ſhould die ; 


—— . 
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hs Cupid, Cupid, that hath me milled. 

That my Jambirks are not finiſhed, 

otherwiſe Anacreon in deſire 
id with Batbails burn as hot as hre ; 

Who ofc with hollow Lure and wich great eaſe, 

His love lamented which him much did pleaſe. 

Thou alſo wretched lov'fi but if that Dame 

Was not more bright then thine which made Tro 
Game, 


by 


Content thee with thy lot exceeding me ( 
Noo with my Phryne vext, coritent muſt be, 

om though 1 freed from (layerjes unknown, 
Yet (he will ſerve more Maſters then her own. 


To his friend Neera, of whoſe perjury he complaineth. 
Nox erat, &* celo fulgebat Luna ſereno, 


Was late, and in heaven clear,the Moon did ſhine 
Monegf ſtars of lefler ligbt, (full bright, 
When thou abou to wrong the greateſt powers divine 
Swor'lt in theſe words of mine, 
More then with [vie faſt the tallec oak is twind, 
| With gentle armes did't wind ; 
 IWhilk Woolf to Lamb to Mariners Orion fatal prove; 
And winters Seas ſhould move, * (have 
Or that Apolſos uinſhorn locks the wanton aire ſhould 
Our matuall love ſhould cleave. 
0 thou Naera ſhalc my vertae niuch bewaile, 
Or Flaceu man hood faile, 
Nor mightly will indace his rivall in his bed 
. But wrong'd a truer wed. 
Nor to a face once falſe his conſtancy will yeild, 
If grief his heart hath filPd. | 
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But thou who happier art,and proudly now doft goe' 
Inſulting in my woe, (fold, 
Though rich thou art tilands, and many flocks doſt 


Paftolw brings the gold : | 
Beware of the vaine dreames of new Pythagorus, 
Thou gh || Nirews thou doſt gaffe, 


Alas,to others given her loves, thou wilt complaine, 


Then ſhall I laugh againe, . 
Il A Grecian Boy who was very faire- . 
Ey6D. XVI. 
Tothe People of Roms. 
A Commiſeration of the Contmon-wealth, by reaſon of civil wars. 


 Tamy Brother Ralph Goodwin Eſquire. 
ltera jam teritur bellis civilibus etas. 


vw Ith Civill wars attother age lies waſte, 
And Rome with her own weight to fall doth 
Whom bordering Marſt never could deſtroy, ' hafte; 
. Nor threatning hand of Porſezay annoy; 
Nor envious Gafua, nor Spartacus fierce ite, 
Nor. faithlefſe Alobrox with new device could tire, 
Nor cruel Germans grey-ey'd youth coulr tame ; 
Nor of our Parents, Hanibals abhorr'd name 3 
Pur we our City ſpoile with bloudy hands 3 
To Savage Beals againe we leave our lands, 
The barbarous vi&or, in duſt beats us down, (town, 
With ſounding hoof the horſe-men treads our 
Great Romul bones to winds and Sun's unknown 3 
By th'in{olcnt Souldier here and there are thrown. 
Perhaps you wiſer fort do plainely ſee, 
How from theſe.dangers you your ſelves may free, 
No better Counſell then the Phcce 1s us'd, 
When they their curſed Councry ſoon refus'd 
Theic fields,-their houſhold goods,their Temples letc 


Tp Boars and ravenous Wolves,of Men berett ; 
b” et's 
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 Ler's go by Land, or whereſoe're by Seas 

_ Weſt-wind, or forward South to call do pleaſe. 
Is. good ? or who ſpeaks better ? make no ſtay, 

Hoiſt ſailes with proſperous winds and haſt away? 
Bat firſt let's ſwear 3 when rocks to float begin, 

Within their channels, to come back's no (in 
Nor let ic grieve to turne failes home when Pce, 

Doth over tops of Matines mountaine flow 3 
Or into Sea bigh Aappenine ſhall turne, ( barne z 
| Or when ſtrange love with monſtrous Juſt (hall 
When Tigers ſhall delight with Harts to Mate, 
_ Or Doves with Puttccks ſhall adulterate ; 
When fearfull flocks from Lions (ball not move, 

And the ſmooth Goat to bath in Seas ſhall love. 
Theſe things cut off (weet hopes of turning back, 

Let us go all, a wretched Cities wrack ; 
Or the beſt parr of this unskiltsll drove, 

Let ſoft and helpleſſe-ſwaincs theſe baſe dens love. 
But you that conſtant are ſhun womens teares, 
| Andcut the Taſcan-Seas void of all feares. 
Th' Ocean is wide ; let us ſeek bleſſed fields ; 

And lands which to us all plenty yeilds ; 
Where Ceres yearly growes without the plotigh; = 

Where th* uncut vines flouriſh with grapes enough; 
Where Olive branches bud and never faile, 

And the ripe figges in their own ſtock prevaile ; 
Where honey drops from hollow trees;where ſprings 

From mountaines ſlide in gentle murmurings. 
The Goates of their own will, to milking cone ; 
| The friendly Heard brings always ful duggs home; 
No Bear in ch' evening compaſſeth our fold ; 

Nor the high grafſe doth ſwelling vipers hold ; 
More wonders we {hall fee, for no great ſhowers 

From watery Eaſt, (hall ſhave our felds or bowers;z 
Nor fat ſeed ſhall be burnt in parched clods, 

Wintcr and Summer are rul'd by the Goda 
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No Argonant with his Sea-ploughing-Pine, 
Nor * Colchos-witch with charmes ſhall here com- 
Lidonians ſhall not hither bend their courſe, (bine ; 
UViyces Cohorts ſhall not us jnforce, 
No murraine ſhall qur cattle tonth, no power 
. Of Sirian Rar ſhall parch our flocks one hour. 
Fove (ever'd hath theſe thoares ro Nations ſtrange, 
Wh«n he for brafſe the golden age did change ; 
From braſie, to Iron, which to th? juit did bring 
A happy flight ; the like toyou I ling. 
* Medea. 
ErpoD XVIL 
To Canidia. 1 


He doth defire her that ſhe would pardon him, with whoſe in- 
chanwments he doth faine himſelf ro be overcome. 


Jam jam efficaci do manu ſcientie* 

Ne” to thy powerfull Art I yeild my bands, 
And doe intreat by Proſerp1nes commands, 
And by the bookes of charmes that ſoone can call, 
The ftarces from heaven upon the earth to fall ; 
Thy curſed ſpells Canidia " wars at laſt, 
And backwardturne thy wheele that runs ſo faſt : 
Proud Telepbxs did move Achilles ftour 4 
*Gainſt whom the Mifian troopes bee had led out, 
And againſt whom hee weapons ſharpe had driven, 
And Hefor {]aine to beafts and birds hath given, 
And unto doggs this cruell homicide 
Was by the Trojane Matrons buried z 
After King Priamus had left the walls 
Alas, at proud Achilles teet hee falls, 
The bruiilie members which in hard skins cleave, 
Circe being pleas'd, VIys5es ſtout mates leave , 
Then their fickt minde, and ſound that was their own 
Andti' ancient beautie of their faces known, o 
ore 
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Tho Lyriok, Pact. 
More and-above thy puniſhment I tinde, 
So whom Sea-men and FaRors be ſo kinde, 
My beautie fadeth and my colour red 3 
Leaveth my bones in a skin wethered 3 


With thy perfumes my * haires are ſoone made white 


And me fronypaine no time can reſcue quite z 
The night the day, the day the nights diſpleate ; 
Nor with one breath my heart- ſtrings can take eaſe. 
Therefore now overcomel doe beleeve _ 
What I denied and wrerohed made chus grive; 
Sabellian Charmes can alicnate the brett 

And with ſad Marfian ſongs the head infelt. 
What wouldſt thou more ?O Sea ! O Earth !T burne 
Mare than Alcides when he ſcorcht did turne, 
Anointed in the bloud of Neſſus ſtout, 

Sciliciap Atna no ſuch flame ſends out, 

Whilſt aſhes like V'am toſt with furious wind 

In Colchian poiſons thou a heate dol! finde. 

What end? or what reward for me doth ſtay ? 
Speake truely thy commanded multts r obey : 
Ile readie yeild whether thou doſt require 

A hundred heifers ; or with f-ined Lyre 

Thou wouldſ be ſounded, to be good and chaſte, 
Or above {tarres a Conſtellation plac'c, 

Caſtsr inſtead of defam'd Helena 

And Pollyx moved tooke the eyes way 

From theGreeke * Peet but o'recome againe 

Wich prayers they reſtor'd ſafe to remaine. 

And thou (for thou canft mee) from madneſs ſet, 
O thou of no baſe parents obſvlete, 

Nor thou from old mens graves being old and wiſe 
The ninch dayes aſhes wak'ſt, or mak'(t to riſc, 
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: * Horatit deſcriptio Corporis exiqut pracanum, ſalibus opium : 
Traſci celerem tamen ut placabilis eſſem. Epiſt. 20+ 116. I. 
* Steſichor us» 


K 3 Thy 


' The Ly +þ ft ve.” E 
Thy breaft is gentle, and thy hands be pure; 
Thou did'ft deſcend from Partumejus ſure-; 
And in thy bloud, the midwite the cloutsred 
Doth waſh, as oft as thou leap'ft ſtrong from bed. 
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The anſwer of Canidia, wherewith ſhe ſhewes, that with no pray- 
ers ſhe is to be intreated, becauſe the Poer had made known her 
witchkcrafts. | 


nid obſeratis auribus fundis preces ? 
\ \ Thy doſt thou power out prayers to my ſtopt 


ears ? 

(When the deafe Rock ſooner poor Mariners hears) 
Which winter Seca affronts on high waves borne, 
Then thou ſbalt unreveng'd the Cottyttia ſcorne, 

As by thy verſes commonly appear, 

Which unto Cupid only ſacred were? 

Of Eſquiline poiſons thou ſhall Cenſor be, 

Filling the Towne with my name and goe free ? 
Tinrich Pelignine witches what's thy end, 

And with more ſpeed dire poiſons for to blend; 

If the flow Fates thee to my witſhes ſtay ? 

And with Ioath'd life thy wretched end delay, 
For this that ever to new puniſhment, 

Thou maicſt ſuffice, which Ile for thee invne : 
Pel:ps taile Sire doth alwayes wild for reſt, 
Proud Tantalis doth want his ſumptous feaſt, 
Prometheus wiſh'd it to a Vulture bound; 
Siſypbas wilh'd it who a ſtone rowles round 
Upon the top of a ſteep hill to lie | 
But Pi«teos Jawes do reit co them deny. (caſt, 
Now from high Towers thou wouldfſt thy ſelf down 

- Now in thy breaſt the Norick: ſword ihcath faſt ; 
In vai:.e thou tieft a halter to thy neck | 
When ſorrowes and diidaine thy life doth —_ 
Then 
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Then on thy ſhoulders Souldier-like Ple ride ; 
The earch it felf ſhall yeild units my pride. 
But I that force wax Images togoe, 

As rhou thy (elf being curious doſt know. ( ſtoops 
| And with my charme, the Moon from heaven take 

And from the earth can bodies burnc raiic up z - 
Andcan for lovers a ſtrong potion make ; l 
Should I complaine, my Art could not thee take? | 
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A ſecular verſe for the ſafety of the Romane Empire» 
Phebe, ſyluarumgque qotens Dianna. 


bebus and thou Diana who doſt rajigne (Plain 
Throughout each Forreſt}Mouncaine, Wood and 

Heavens glorious Lamps honor ador'd of all 

Grant what wee crave on this high feliiyall, 

In which cha boyes with ſpocleſfe Virgins young 

The Sybles bookes have taught to chang a foug 

Unto the Gods, whom Rome on leven hills Plzc'd. 

Doth pleaſe with honours due doch firſt and lalt. 

And thou cleare Sun when reund abouc earths ball 

Thy Chariot makes the day light rite ayd tall. 

Who riſing divers art yet ſtill the ſame, 

Thou nothing {ee'it then Rome of greater fame, 

And thou Diana be to mothers kinde 

By timely births thy helpfull hayds to finde. 

Whether thou doſt allow they ſhould chee call 

Lacina, or the breeder of us all. 

O thou great Goddefle ſtill produce the race 

From Romanes ſprung and make them grow a pace. 

Proſper the Senates lawes for womens mariage, 

By new and fruitfull births without miſcarriage : 

And let the world in every hundred year 

Three daies & nights with faſting their heart; cheer 3 
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And your three Siſters who'the truth haye told 
Let the laſt fates be ſtill as good as told. 

Let ſtore of Cattle and all truics abound, 

And with wheat eares let Ceres head be bound. 

So let ſweet ayre and holſome ſhowres withall, 
To nouriſh all chings ſeſonably fall ; | 
Apollo hear our Ladds praying tor peace, 

Moone Queene of Starres heare maidens for increaſc: 
Let new Kome proſper for the work's thine owne, 
From the decaied Trojane ſock now growne. 
Who by a proſperous winde at thy command, 
Changed their former, for this new found land, 
For whom Aneas after Troy burnt. downe 
Faulcleſſe remaining built another Towne, 

And giving them more then they loſt before 
With greater plentie heedid them reſtore. 

You Gods to toward youth good manners give, 
Grant that old age in quietneſſe may live 
And to the Romanes ſtill ſuch favour thow 

They may in off-ſpring, wealth and honours flow. 
Let great Anchiſes and ſweet Venus race, 

Who with white Oxen offer'd you doe grace: 
Vanquiſh their enimies in open field, 

Yet (hewing pietic toward (ſuch as yceld. - 

The Medes who are o'recome by Sea and Land, 
Doe dread the Scepter in the Romanes hand, 

So the proud Indians and the Scitbyans crave 
They with the Romanes may true friendſhip have 
Now truth, peace, fame, and modeſtie growne old 
With vercue {lighted to returne are bold, 

So with full ſource loft plentie doth appear 

And hee who with his filver boaw ſhines clear 3 
Gratfull Apcllo Soorh-{aier divine | 
For Maſick ſweet lov'd of the Muſes nine, 

Who for reſtoring health canſt medicines giye 
And makefainct bodies cheerfully ro live, 
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If he Romes Towers with favour doth behold, 
Yea, Rome it (elf with bleſſings manifold, 
And her affaires whilſt Latium bleſt of late, 
May to a ages ever propagate, | 
So let Diana hear thoſe fifteen men ; 
And youth, to whom the cares of games is given, 
And when they pray to her on Aventine 
And Algidus her ears to them incline : 
But I the learned Chorus who can tell 
Dianas and Apolles praiſes well. 


Will carry home theſe ſure and certaine notes 
That all the Gods will yeild to theſe their votes. 


AASAAAAAAAAAAAALASASACACASO ASD: 


The Firſk SATYRE. 

He doth inveigh againſt the depraved conditions of moſt men, by 
which it happens, that at no time they will be contented with 
their own eſtate, nor are pleaſed with that inſtitution of life 
they were trained up in, bur prefer others before their own, 
and being always weary of their own condition,they ſeem to be 
never contented, from whence he doth tax averice, and ſer ir 
our in lively colours, taking occaſion from the ſpeech beginning 


thus. 
To Sir Robert Coke. 


vi fit Mecenas. 


Ow is'c Mecenss, that there's no man lives 
Contented with that lot that reaſon gives, ” 
Or fortune doth afford, but alwayes rata 
All ſuch as do delight in differing wayes ? 
The aged Souldier broken with long warr 
Saith O! how happie you rich Merchants are, 
And contrary the Merchant doth conteft 
His ſhip toſs'd with ſtrong windes, that warr is beſt 
For to't they goe either ſwift death them ends, 
Or in one houre glad viforie artends. 
The skilfull Lawyer doth commend the life 
; Df ch* husband-man, which is moR void of as” 
| en 


When as the Client at his doors doth knock, 
Earcly before the crowing of the Cock : 

Hee having put in pledges who's drawne ouc 
From the quiet Countrey to the Citie rout. 
Doth ftrait proclaime they only happie bee, 
Which live in Cities and from travells free : 
To ſpeak of others in this kinde *t would make 
Even F abius wearie and his tounge to ake; 

And leaſt I ſhould delay thee, doe but hear 

How far this marttar ſhall more plaine appear : 
For now behold if any God ſhall ſay, 

What's ever you delire obtaine you mays 

And therefore thou, who now a Souldier art, 
Shal! be a Marchant goe and at thy part ; 

And likewiſe thou,who now doſt cauſes plead, 
A hashand- man ſhall be, and that life lead. 
Both you, and you, from hence away be'gone 
With your chang'd lots,& never more make moane. 
Loe then why doe you linger, they ftand ſtill, 
Alchough they may be happie if they will. 
Why ſhould not Fove now juſtly ſwell with ire, 
And henceforth ſtop his ears to your delire : 
F-rher Jeſt laughing, I ſhould thorough run, 
As who before ſuch merry things have done, 
Although a laughing man the truth to tell 
What doth forbid? ſince laughing pleaſeth well. 
As Maſters kinde, to Boies give a ſweet cruft, 
That they may learne their elements ar firlt. 

Buc now «1 pleaſures being laid afide ' 

Ler us ſeeke ſerious chings which will abide. 
Hee that will plough, turnes up the colddy ſoil, 
The perjur'd Hoſt, the Souldier with much toil, 
They who the Seas doe cut, voide of all feare ; 
Wi h this minde they, theic labours willing beare : 
They ſay that being old they may enjoy 

Their quiet reſt, being ſafe from all annoy. 


When 
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When for themſelves they have laid ſuch a heap | 
| Of nouriſhment, as will them ſafely keep. 
(As for example) here of labour great 
The Piſmire ſmall in her mouth drawes her meate, 
As much as ſhe is able, and doth add 
Unto that heape, which formerly ſhe had, 
Not being ignorant, or voide of minde _- 
Of the hard winter which is ſtill behind, 
Soone 2s Aquarius makes ſad th'inturnd yeere 
She lyeth cloſe nor dut of doors will peere 3 M 
And wiſely uſeth that before ſhe got 3 
When as that thee, neither the Summer hot, 
Nor cold nor heate, Sea, ſword, can ought reſtraine, 
Nor from baſe lacre make thee to refraine. 
Nothing can ſtop thy courſe left thou ſhouldſt ſee 
Another to grow richer farre then thee. 
What profits it though gold and filver ſtore 
Thou in the dig'd earth,with feare downe doſt poure, . 
But if of that thou dof diminiſh ought 
To a poor farthing, it may ſoone be brought. | 
And if thou ſpend'ſ not, what good ſhalt thou reape 
Unto thy ſelfe of all thy glorious heape ? 
If bundred thouſand of graine in thy flore 
My bellies meaſare fil'd, thine holds no more 
As if thou (hoald'ſ of bread bear a full Cack 
For to be ſold upon thy laden back, 
By nothing more thou ſhalt of any thing 
Receive than he that nothing home did bring. 
Or tell whether who Natures law fulfill 
Are beſt, or they who thouſand acres till; 
But it is ſweet to take from a great heape 
When out of lefſe, as much content wee reape. 
Why doſt thou more ftuft Graneries commend 
Then our ſmall Baskets which with Ofiers bend ? 
hen as thou need'ſt of water but one Cup 
Maifſt ay I had rather from the flood tak't up, 
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Than out of this ſmall fountain my thirfh ſlack, 
Hence is'c that thoſe who too-much ſtore up take, 
With the broak banck they ofcen doe fal downe. 
Whom A4ufdus with his ſwift ſtreams doth drowne, 
Bat he that wants no more than doth ſaffice, 
No troubled waters with mud makes to riſe, 
Neither his life within great floods doth loſe ; 
But ſure the greater parc of men are thoſe | 
Whom luft deceives, ſaying,nought pleaſeth me, 
Such as my wealth, ſuch ſhall my honour bee. 
What wilc thou ſay to him ? command that hee 
May ever live in wilfull miſery, 
So bank as hee thus doth as once 't was told 
Of an * Atbenian rich, but baſelie bold, 
Who ſcorn'd the peoples out-cries, ſaying, this 
The vulgar baſe at ſight of mee did hifle, 
But I at home am by my ſelfe excold, 
. When I my monies in my cheſt behold, 
Dry Tantalus (nactheth the fleods that finke 
Under his lipps, but cannot of them drinke 
Why laugheſt'thou at this, change but che name, 
The tale is told of thee thou art the ſame ; 
When on both fides thy baggs abour thee put ; 
Thon withour ſleep, and with thine eyes fildome ſhut; 
And art conſtrain'd as ſacred them to ſpare, 
Or joy'd with fight of them, as piures faire. 
Doſt thou not know with. us what money can ? 
Or of what uſe it ſerveth unto man / 
With it bread, hearbes, and wine we uſe to buy ; 
Which humane nature grives wee ſhould deny. 
Bat heartleſſe night and day with feare to watch 
And till to dread leſt theeves thy wealth ſhould cath, 


— —_ ” ——.} | ERELIrot  oo  W nn nn mnt, 


— — 


* There"are many of theſe, Hor: O Cives querenda pecunia pri” 
mum eſt virtus poſt nummos. Per. Venda animam ſucro mercare atq3 
excate ſoler.s omne latus mundi ne ſit locupletior alters 
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To fearr the fire, or that bad fervents may Nu 
Ficii pillage thee and afrer run away. 

Doth this delight? I wiſh that evermore 

Of all ſuch goods as theſe I bee moſt poor 3 
But if thy body being pinch'd with cold, 

Or other chance thee in thy bed doth haſd; 
Haſt thou who may ſer by thee ? fomeits make 
Requeſting ſome Phyſirions thee to take 

Into his care and cure, and thee to reare 

Up co thy children ; or thy kindred deere : 
No not thy wife, nor childe doth wiſh hee well,! 
All thy known tieighbours which near to thee dwell; 
Both Boies and Girles thee hate, no wonder make, 
When for thy gold thou all things doſt fprſake, 
Though none be reatly, whoſe loye than maiſt gaine, 
Bat if thy ſtock, which nature with no'paine 

Doth give to thee, thou woul'dt keepe or retaine, 
Unhappie thou *cis lahour all in vaine 3” 

As if one ſhould in fields make an Aﬀe run 

And reines obey (which never yet was done) 

For ſhame'an end of feeking make at laſt, 

And looke of treaſure how much more thou haſt 

By ſo much lefſe thou poyertie mailt feare, 

And ſo being lefſe labour for ro bear. _ 

And fince what thou'did'ft wiſh for thou haſt got, 

Let mee intreat thee that thou atteſt noc 

The part of one Umidius by name _ 

(The tale's not long) who did acquire ſuch fame, 
That hee might meaſuremonics by the heape z 

Yet was ſo baſe, that hee himſclf did keepe 

No better then a flave, for feare leſt hee 

For want of food art laſt ſhould famiſht bee. 
When ſoddenly his wife ftolne from his fide, 
Did with ſharpe Axe in peeces him devide, 
Who for that fat might well be {ti'd of us 
Moſt valiant daughter of old Tindarus, 
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What doft perſwade me ? Nevins-like to Iive ? 
| Nomintane ? who all did ſpend and give. 

w thou goeft.on, contraries. to compole, 
Which with themſelves do fightlike open foes, 
When I forbidof Milers tobe ſcum, 

Maft thou therefore a waſtfull knave become. 
There's ſomething which may between Tanais draw, 
And of V icellus wretched father-in-Law. 
There is a meane,in things ; a certaine bound 
Beyond or ſhart, of which, no right is found, 
Fid end. as 1 , What is'there none. 
(The Miſer leaſt) contented with their own? 
Still praiſing others how it cuts his throat, 
To a the frexch' {dogs $ of his neighbours Goat? 
Nor doth viper men compare his ſtate, 
—- bore ar rule, devs 
For poſting on, impatient of dela 

Some ing pHel a block calts in-his way. 
Like as proud Conrtiers, when they laſhed be, 
Hurry the Chariots, from the liſts ſet free, 
Out running athers,pleaſe their divers mind, 
Who much cantemnes him whom he left behind, 
Hence is'c that we can ſeIdome any ſee, 
Can ſay he lives content, and from cares free, 

+ And to be happy to his lives laſt day, 
Or like a fal fed Gueſt doth go away. 
Enough, for fear you ſhould alpett I had 
Robb'd Crifpines deskes, not one word more I'le add. 
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He doth firſt reprehend ſuch 'as overſeeing their own errours, ar* 
moſt ſharp in diſcerning thoſe that are in other men, then he 


doth teach that by the example of lovers and parents, that for 
friendſhip ſake, ſmall fatlrs thoald be paſfſed by 3 and laftly he 
doth deſcend to condemne the Paradox of the Stoicks who 


would have all offences to be alike. 
To Sir Charles Gros- 


Omnibus hoc UONFTNM eſt cantoribuss 


T3 all your Minſtrels honour that beſought, 
Monglt friends their minds never to ſifig are . 
But deing freely left to their own choice, (brought 
They'le chant it ſtill with an unwearicd voice, 
This did Tigel;us the Sardinian uſe, - . 

When moſt defir*d,then would he moſt refuſe. 
Imperious Ceſar, whoſe command was great, 
Should he by's own and's fathers love intrear 
Could nought prevaile, byr if he liſt hed ſing, 

Of Baechas, till the laſt diſh in they bring, ' 
With baſe voice now with treble ſtrait heF'd'fqueak, 
As jf therewith his four-ftring'd Kit would break: : 
In all unconftant now he ſwitt would go | 

As if purſu'd, then with a pace moſt ſlow. ' * 
Sometimes two hundred ſervancs, oft but ten 
Were all he had, now Kings and mighty men 

Are ſubjeR, of his talke great things he'le tell. - 
Now give me my three-footed board and ſhell 
Ofpurelſt ſalt, a coat of proof gainlt cold 

Though ne're ſo courſe, my body to infold. 

But if co this now thouſands you ſhall give, 

Who with ſo little ſeem'd well pleaf'd to live 3 
Within few daies his cheſts would hold no chinck , 


Watching whole nights to revell, feaſt, and _— 
| ut 


Sleeping all day, never his like yet was 
In fuch diſcordant wayes a life to paſſe. 
Bat what art thou thus ſome mee whom may preſle 
Haſt thou no faults ? yes, others and not lelle, 
When Menins abſent Noxivs would taunt 
Hoe Sir ſaith one are youſo ignorant, | 
Of your own ſelf think'lt chou me to deceive, 
No, I quoth Menius doe my felfe forgive, 
So fooliſh is ſelfe-love blam'd worthily, 
Since thine own faults thy blear eyes cafinot ſpie, 
Why ſo accutely doſt thy friends diſcerne . 
As wich an Egles eye or Serpents ſterne. 
But one-the contrary there many bee 
That thy cloſe errours will as ſharply ſee: 
The man'that's cholericke is moſt unfic 
To beare the burthen of a ſcoffing wit : 
Tis ſport to ſee thy coat in th*clownilh cut 
Or thy large ſhooe turne round adout thy foote, 
But hee's a good man none can better b: 
And aboveall heeis a friend to thee 
But under that plaine breaſt there hidden lies 
A wit refinde which all defedts ſupplies. 
But now at laſt thy ſelf examine well 
. Whether no.ſegrer vices in thee dwel, 
Which nature or ill cuſtome there hath Cowne; 
Negle&ed fields with weeds are overgrowne. 
Let's looke that way, love doth ſo blinde the fight, 
That faults or are nor ſeene or el(e delights 
What made Balbinxs elſe can you ſup boſs 
So highly pleal'd with Agnas putrid noſe. 
I wiſh in friendſhip wee could erre ſtill (o 
That wich our faults faire names along may goe. 
As fathers deale with ſonnes, ſo wee likwiſc 
Should nat our friends for every faulr deſpiſe; 
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The leaſt co call him chicken is delighted, : 
Even 


A ſquint ey'd boy his facher call halfe fighted, ;.., by 
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Even ſuch was that abortive Siſypbus 
Whom ofc his father pleay'd to call him thus, 

One liſping calls halfe hammed leggs miſle ſet, 
And him {Jow pac'd whoſe anckles are too great. | 
Hee that's a miſer let's him thrifty call 

And that no foole bur one tifat boaſts of all, 

Him eloquent that hath no other end 

But that hee may ſeeme pleaſing to his friend. 

So hee rhat doth the truth more freely tell 

Hee's cali'd more angrie and by others fel]. 

Who is plaine dealing with no double tongue 

Let him) amongſt free ſpeakers goe along. 

By this wee joyne friends/and once joyn'd make ſire 
That by this meanes their friendſhip will endure. 
But our friends vertues wee doe quite miſcall 

And parget the (ound veſſell mot of all. 

Hee that is honeſt wee faint hearted name 

And hee that's {low with dulnefſe wee defame; 
Who hath his life 'mongſt ſach baſe people palt 
Where bitter envie and foule crimes grow fait: 

If one more {imple ſeemes as in a muſe 

Which garbe I in thy preſence oft did uſe 

Mecenas whom no railor could provoke 

Him wee call one whom common ſenſe forſooke; 
Alas ! whar raſh lawes *gainſt our ſelves wee frame 
Since none (ans vice into the world ere came. 
That man is ble(t who with leaſt fines abound; 
But hee's a ſweet friend who is equall found 

My vertues with my vices to compare 

And finding that, theſe nor in number are, 

Upon due ſearch than my foule errours be 

Hee would incline or ſhew his love to mee; 

By this rule hee weighing both in ſcale 

That which is <quall may to*mee befall. 

Who would not have his owne great faults offen1 
Maft to his neighbours _ pardon fend: 
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So hee that parden craves for his offence 

Maft doe the like to make alt recompence, 
Laſtly, becauſe wee cannot anger quell, 

Nor other vices which with fooles doe dwell, 
Why doth nor reaſon with an equall eye 

Weigh them together the truth co delſcrie z 

Then give to all what they by right deſerve, 

B.t Ict not Juſtice into riguor ſ{warve: 

It when a ſervant call'd to take a dith 

From's Maſters table of halfe broken fiſh, 

His cruel! Maiter him to death ſhould beate 

For ſtopping up his lukewarme broken meate, 
Amongit wiſe mien hee would more madd be call'd 
Then Labeo was when hee *gainſt Ceſar bauld. 
How farre more franticke would appear this deed 
Then : ee whoſe hunger torced him to feed. 

What though thy friend ſome petcie faule commit, 
Thou ſcem'it coo harſh unleflſe chou pardon it ; 

If bi: ter then thou hat'it him and doſt fly 

As Druſos debters did w hea they drew nigh. 

CO: if poor wrerches fail'd monies to pay 

His uſe or dept on the ſad Calends day, 
Then captives-like they ſhall ſuch ſtoris heere, 
Which ſhall to them birter as death appear, 
Becauſe thy friend when drunke his bed hee piſle 
Or '*caufe Evanders cup fill from his fiſt, 


Or hungrie from my diſhers fide one took 


A puller, ſhall I now the worſe him brook. 

Admit hee plaies the thiete what's to be done 

Or from his taith or promiſe hee hath gone? 

How ever ſome all {ins alike doe deeme 

Yet upon full debate they doubtfull ſeeme. 

For fence known cuſtom and utilitie, 

Mother of juſt and right all this deny. 

When men from th' earth poore animalls crept out 

Like mute and brute bealts chat did range about 
| Lodging 
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Lodging and food with nailes and filts they fonghe 
Aﬀeec with clubbs, at Jaſt with weapons fought. 
Such as experience and uſe did frame 
Till words were found to give each thing a name, 
Whezeby their ſpeed and meanings well expreſt 
They then began from hoſtile to reſt, 
They wall'd their Towns about, and Lawes devile 
Againſt thefts, rapines, and adulteries. 
For many lighr heels before Hellen farre 
Haye beene the cauſes of moſt bloudie warre. 
But theſe all periſh'd ſoone by deaths unknowne 
Becauſe no famous writers did them owne, : 
Who hunting common whores cal'd none their own: 
' Like the bruic beaſts, or as the Bull in th* heard 
Puſhing their underlings for ſirength are feard. 
For ail muſt needs confeiſe Jawes firſt were us'd 
For fear that weake ſhould be by ſtrong abus'd 
If thou ſhouldit ſearch all the worlds ages over, 
Weak nature cannot right from rong diſcover, 
Nor cut a difference 'twixt good and bad. 
Things to be ſhun'd or Iong'd for to be had, 
Nor reafon can this paradok evince 
As hee as heinouſly or guiltie fins ; 
Who to get coleworts breaks his neighbours hedpe, * 
As night Rooks who commit foule facriledge. 
A rule muſt be to puniſh every in 
According as it great or ſmall hath beene. 
That you him with a ferruler will beat 
For whom the foreſt ſtripes arenot to greats 
I doe not feare but when you thus. compare 
Rapine with theft as if all equall were, 
Surely it men of rhee a'King ſhould make 
Of great and {mall like puniſhment thou'le takes 
If only hee that's wiſe may be call rich. 
Hee only neate in taking of his {ticth, 
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Ithe be only beautiful and King, 
What now thou haſt, why doſt thou wiſh that thing. 
But know'lt thou not what old Cbry/ippus ſaid, 
No wiſe man for himlſelt e're {lippers made, 
Yet may a Shoomaker be wilc as was 
Hermogines, who for ſinging did (urpalle. 
Subtile Alferus firſt a Cobler known, 
Left ſhop and tooles and wore the Lawycrs gown, 
Thus every wife man in his trade is beit, | 
And he alone-is King of all the reſt. 
O fooliſh Stoick ! art not-thou afeard 
Leſt wanton Boies ſhould pluck thee by the beard ? 
Whom if thou doſt not with thy ſafe drive out, 
Thoa ſhalt be vext with them that ſtand about 
And whretched barke til thy fides burſt in ſunder, 
Thou grear'ſt of Kings,to whom all elſe feeme under. 
Bur to be ſhort, whilit thou to bathe doth go 
King in conceit, but one that ſeemeſt ſo, 
*Becaule, betides, tool Crifpine to defend 
Thy perſon, there's none or thee to attend. 
It my ſweet friends pardon my fooliſhnefle, 
As I to their faults freely do profelle, 
Then private 1 more happinefſe ſhal own 
Then thou Extopian King without a Crown. 
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He brings in Priapys , God of the Gardens and Woods, complai- 
ning of Canidia and Sagana'two famous witches, and deſcribing 
'what waz done by them in ſecrer, 


To Sir John Holland. 


 Olim truncus eram ficulaus mutile lignum. 
Sr a Fig-tree trunck, a fruitlefſle Wood 
JWhen as the Carver to make-ſtoale or God, 
But doubtful was, rather a God me made, 
And then of me both Theeves and Birds afraid. 


For 
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For Theeves I chac'd away with my right hand, 
And with a toole thatbolkr uprighe did Rtandy * 
But the bold birds a Reed did drive away, 

And doth forbid them in the fields 10 ſtay. 
Firſt hether bodies from poore Cells borne out 
In a vile cheſt a ſervant did them put , 

To the baſe-vulgar this was firſt a grave, 

For every Jeaſter and for every {lave. 

A thouſand foote in bredth, in lengch this fiel. 
This * carved-ftone three hundred foot doth yeeld, 
Leſt that this ground devolves to the Heires line 
Now may they dwell on ch'holſame || Eſquiline 
And in that open field co take delight, 

Where fad beholders view'd it with bones white; 
Where theeves nor beaſts that hether did repaire, 
Ace unto mee ſuch labour and ſuch care ; 

As are thoſe witches, who with poiſons ſtrange 
And curſed charmes dot humane bodies change ; . 
Theſe by no meanes I can deftroy or [kite 

When as the wandring Moone a lofc doth lite 

Her ſhining face, but bones up they doe rake, 

And hurcful hearbes from Sepulchers they take. 
Yea, I have ſeen Canidia tuckt to goe 

With a black coat, bare-footed, her haire flowe 
And with the greater Sagana to howle 

(When paleneſſe made their faces to ſeem foule) 
And did begin with nailes the earth to (cratch ; 
And with their tceth a tender Lambe to ſnatch ; 
With bloud powred downe into a ditch 

And fo from thence they did goe on to witch, 
Raiſing up Ghoſts as ſometimes taey did live, 


And making ſoules dire anſwers fore to give. ” 
An Image made of wooll did upright ſtand fn 
And that of waxe it eafilie did command. Q 
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ERS The greateſt made of wool, which would couſtraine 


'The waxen Image to indure ſuch paine. 
Th'one Hecar call, th'other Tiſipbone ; 
Hels-dogs and Serpents to ſtray, you may ſee z 
And the Moon bluſhing, leſt by. theſe eſpied 
And witnefſe made, behjnde the graves did hide. 
And itfT lie, I wiſh that now my. head 
May with white-dung of Crowes be covered ; 
F ulins, Pedatigs; Voranw the ſcum, 
On me to piſſe and th'other thing may come. 
Why ſhogld L.reckon all.? how.in their courſe 
The Ghoſts with S:gansdid ſound {bril and hoarle } 
And how cloſe in the earth they bad interr'd 
With cooth of ſpotted ſnake; and old woolfs heard, 
With th! waxen Image how the fire did flame, 
And how I ſeeing all revenged came. 
How I the. voice of Furics filenc'd quite, 
And the two witches fats did ſore affcight. 
And I Priapas ſuch a crack out thruſt 
As ſounded 1ike a bladder whem- it's burſt. 
But theſe two ſtartled ran into the Towne, 
Canidias teeth, Saganas curls fell down, 
When with great mirth and laughter you might ſpie 
Hearbs &;charm'd ſtrings falne from their own armes 
(ro lie. 
SATYRE IX. 
The Poet by way of an altern.te ſpeech,, doth deſcribe the impor- 
\ tunate and obſtinare buſie talking of one whom by chance he 
mer with, in which ſomethings he babled out boaftingly, 'ocher 
things impndenrly, and moſt of all fooliſhly, with whom he 
was long cerained againſt his will, chat he had almoſt died with 
anper and vexation- | 


To Sir Thomas Woodhouſe, 
Than forteſacra vica. 
BR: chancel on the ſacred way. did walke 
(As 'twas my uſe) what trifles ] did talke, 
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Not knowing well, and, whole in,them. ; ane came 
To mee which was but only known by name, 
And having catch my band hee. thus did lay, 
How doſt my (weete? as well as now 1 ma 
] anſwered him, I wiſh thee well (ſid hee) 
Jn every thing z when ſtill he fgllowed mee, 
I to prevent. did ask what he wonld more 
Thou know'ſt (faith hee,) of learning I have ſtore, 
Then repli'd, becauſe thou learned art 
| chee efteeme ; but carefall co depart 
Sometimes I went a pace ſometimes ſtood {till 3 
Not knowing what in my Boies eare to tell, 
Whereas the ſweat ran downe my heels wich palne, 
| foftly ſpake, O thou of happic braine 
* Bollanus art ; when from all things h' would raiſe 
Matter of talke both Towns and ſtreets would praile. 
But after I no anſwer would beſtow 
Hee (aid, I ſee thou willingly wouldſt goe 
But all in vaine, for I will hold thee faſt 
Or follow thee, from hence what journey halt ? 
I aid *cis needlefſe thou ſhouldfi goe with mee, 
Forl will vifit one unknowne to thee, 
Who farre beyond the Tiher now. doth lie 
Andunto Ceſrs gardens dwelleth nigh, 
He ſaith, I am at leiſure, nor-am flow, 
Unto his lodging | with thee will goe. 
Now like an Aſſe mine eares I doe let fall 
That with his burthen is not pleas'd at all+ 
He thas begins, unlefſeI much miltake, 
Of Viſcus thou, nor Varius more wilt make. 
For who can more or ſooner verſes write, 
Or who can readier move his body light ? 
I ſing at which Hermogines doth envic 
I tooke occafion thus to put him by. 
Hafſt thou a Mother; friends that thee doe need? 
Not one, ſaith hee, all thoſe I buried, 
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O happie they, yet T remaine kill mee 

For now doth haſten my ſad deſtine , | 
Which with mov'd Urne Sabella old had ſung, 
To mee by divination being young, 

No cruell poiſons, ſword af enimic 

Cough, ſluggiſh Gout, nor ſides ſharpe Pluriſte 
Shall him deſtroy ; but when a Babler {hall 
Encounter cloſe, it may him hard befall. 
Therefore as ſoone as age to him comes on 

If hee be wiſe let him all Praters ſhun. 

So unto Veſtag Temple wee had paſt 

And now the fourth part of the day is waſt, 
By chance hee ws to anſwer then a ſuit : 
Orelſe to loſe the cauſe if taken mate. 

Hee ſaith if thou doſe love mee here draw nizh 
Let meenot ive if I can ſtand ſaid1 

Or yet at all the civill Lawes doe know : * 
Befide thou kno'ſt how farr I have to goe. 

I] doubfull am ſaith hce, what courſe to take 
Whether my cauſe or thee for to forſake? 
Leave meeT pray ; no that I will not doe 

Hee faith, and then before mee hee doth goe 

I follow (for tis hard for to contend (* frien12 
With one too ſtrong)how iſt with thy great 
Hence hce begins I ſaid hee's one not found 
Mach in acquaintance yet of judgment ſound, 
No man could ever more dexteriouſly 

Make uſe of Fortune than thy ſelf ſaid hee. 
Would'ſc thou a helper have that ſtoutly can 
Second thy ſelf ; wile:thou prefer this man. 
Flene're be ſeenc if thou canſt caſhiere 

Even whom thou pleaſe, not ſo, wee live not here 
As you ſuppoſe no houſe more pure then this, «© 
Nor to ſuch miſchiefes more aſtranger js, 
At any time no hurt can come to mee, 

If this man richer or more leatnedbe. * 
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And every one his place doth freely hold. 
Thou teÞ'(t things ſcarce to be belecved or told. 
"Tis ſurely ſo, thou ſer'{t mee all one fire 
And tobe neere him I thee more deſire. 
Thou'lt only be his friend, thy worth is fuch : 
Thou ſhalt prevaile, that labour is not much : 
And that it hath beginnings hard ; ſome lhitrs 
I will not want , for le corrupt with gifts 
His chiefeſt ſervants : forifI this da 
Sall be thruſt out, 1 meane not ſo to ſtay. 
I will finde fitter time when I may meete 
And bring him home, as he comes through the ſrrect, 
For this life nothing unto men doth give 
Without great labour wherewith they may live. 
As thug hee prates behold my deareſt friend 
Ariſtius Fuſcus meetes mee in the end : 
Who knew this fellow well, wee made a ſtand 
Whence com ? or whether go'ſt ? hee doth demand : 
And anſwer gives, I doe begin to catch ; 
His winding armes, which he from me would ſnatch, 
And nodding with my head and with turn'd*ies, 
That he to ſave me ſome trick might deviſe; _ ,_ 
But he too ſubtile, my minde would not know 3. 
Which made my choler ſtraight to overflow, 
I know not what thou ſaid'ſt, thou faine woul'ſt tell 
To me in private I remember wel] : 
But I in fitter time will ie declare : 
For now at hand the Jewes great Sabbaths are» 
Wilt thou deride the circumciſed Fewes ? 
| tell thee true I no religion uſe; 
But then dqe I, one among many weake 
You pardon may elſe-where you ſhall me fpeake 
Could ſuck a black day once upon me riſe ? 
How my true friend with laughter from me flics, 
And me doth leave under the Axe to die, 
| Bis adverfaric by good hap drew nigh, 
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And with loud:yoice hedoth begin to rave 
Whether away thop moſt pernitious knave ? 
May not I Horace thee for witnelfe call? 
Tent mine eare feemibg well pleas'd withall. 
He drawes him into the Tribunal ſeat, 
Beeween them both the noiſe was very great, 
On every ſide the people thronged talt, 
And ſo Apollo ſaved me at laf. 


Sic me ſerveyit Apollo. 
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That he is content to live of thoſe things. which axe his own, nei- 
ther doth deſire more. Theo he compareth the commodities, 
which he-doth injoy in the Country, with the troubles and mo- 


leſtations of the Ciry life. 
To William Hevenningham Eſquire. 


Hoc orat-in v0tis + moans agri non ita maguus. 


| #-— juſt my.wiſh my dwelling ſhould be near 
A little field, a fountaine running cleare, 

A Garden, with a little grove beſide it,” 

Yet have the Gods betrer and more provi 

It's we]l O Mercury ! no more Þ'le crave, 

Of thee but that theſe gifts I ſure may have : 

If by no-fraud I have increaft goods left: 

Or through no vice I,be of them bereft : 

It none of theſe I fooliſh do require: 

To gaine that corner next :(a fond deſire) 

Which makes my field unequally to.lie : 

Or that good fortune monies would ſupply 

As unto him who plough'd his neighbours ground, 
Hercules favorite : who treaſares found 

To buy that field; what's preſent pleaſeth me, 
I with this prayer do thus requeſt of thee, 
Fhat thou wile make my Cattle far, and full, 
And all thingselſe belide my wic that's dull ; 
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And ſhew thy ſelf my Guardian beſt approv*d 
As formerly when 1 from Rome remov'd : 
When on the mountaines and a towring Hill, 
I may with Satyres frolick out my 11. | 
N* Ambition there nor dull South-winds deſtroy, + 
Nor Autumne Libitines friend can me annoy, 
O father Fanw who with willing car, 
Doſt early in the morning Suiters-hear. 
From whom men have their laboars firſt begun, 
And in that courſe through their whole lite do run, 
Thus will che Gods from thee my:verſe doth come 
Thou wilc with haſtmee Spoxſor make at Rome ; 
Well, put me-on, leſt any with more ſpeed 
Officious bee then I, at time of neede. (rake: 
Whether the Northern blaſt th? earths fruits doth, 
Or the cold winter the daies ſhort doth make. 
I muſt appeare and after in the.thronge 
Wich a cleare voice ftrive todeclare my wrong. 
What injury, ſaid hee, madly;doft thou do, 
Whilſt I tread on their heels that ſlowly go, 
And what would have with curſes hee doth threat 
When in thy way thou every man dott beat: 
If mindfull of good'turnes had thou'lt goe tell: 
Mecenas all thy. minde, this likes mee well, 
Soone as I came to th'Eſquilie Ile'not lie, 
A hundred Clientsround about mee flies 
Roſcixs intreats about an houre fore three 
To morrow.thou his Advocate, would be. 
And that thou Duintus for great cauſe this day. 
Beſt mindfall to returne the Scribes thee pray, 
And be this chiefe *'mongſt many cares of thine. 
That: good Mecenas may theſe Tables finge. 
If thou wilt ſay*t to pleaſe thy mindeVletry ? 
Then if thou wile thou canſt hee'le ftraic reply , 
The (eventh.is paſt and well nigh the eight yeare, 
vince arnongft Mecengs friends I did appeare : 
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Chiefly for this-when journies hee did make 
That he into his Chariot me would take : 
| To whom luch rrifles as theſe he would tell, 

What is'c a clock, Syrus and Thrax (ute wel ? 
How mornings cold doe pinch men void of feare : 
Theſe things he'may traſt to cach open care. 

Thus all this time yea every day and houre 
I ſubje& am to envies wrath and power : 
Yet all men call me happie, Fourtunes ſon. 
When up and down to all ſports I doe run. 
From Court when ramours vaine come to-the ſtreet 
I asked am of all chat doe me meet 
Good Horace tell us, for needs know thou muſt 
When with their ſecrets all great men thee cruſt : 
What news from Dacia? I heard none ſaid1I. 
How you can poore men jeere they thus reply, 
Let the Gods vexe me if I any know 
Or what firme itipends Ceſar will beltow 
Upon his ſouldiers promiſed before 
Or from Cicilian or th'Tralian ſhore. 
Nor wonder they though I wich Oaths deny- 
Since none is knowne of greater ſecrecie. 
Thus wretched I with theſe the day miſpend, 
Nat without wiſhes veine which ne's befriend. 
O Country farme when ſhall I thee behold ? 
' When ſhall I pafſe my time with Authors old, 
Now with ſweet ſleepe, then with hours of delight, 
That I may put all carefull choughts ro flight. 
O! when ſhall I Pytbagoras his beanes taft 
With fallecs ſmear'd-with lard together plac'd? 
O nights and pleafing ſuppers which we eate 
.Neere to our houſbold Gods what ere's our meate. 
Which I firſt tafting then my prating Swaines 
May take the leavings which from them remaines,: 
Where every one as pleaſeth him may drinke 
wich ſparing Cupps, or Bowles fill'd to the brinke : 
Freed 
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Freed from madd cuſtomes or large potts with eale 
Hee drinks being ftrong,or ſmal draughts it he pleaſe. 
Betweene us therefore no diſcourſe mult be 
If Lepos leapes well, or baſe uſurie, 
But rather that which doth to us pertain, 
Let us require from vice how to refrain. 
Whether with riches men. moſt happie ſeeme, 
Or elſe with vertue which tew doe ettceme. 
What ſtrengthens friend(hip, profit, or that's right : 
Or what's the chiefeſt good for mans delight, 
Amongſt theſe Cervius thiold wives tales doth tell 
Of neighbuurs neere which round about did dwel; 
Thus he begins, if any that's unskil'd 
Doth praiſe Are/lus riches with cares fill'd 
Once on a time the ſimple country Mouſe 
Did bid a Citie creature to his houſe, 
The Hoſt and Gueſt of old acquaintance were, 
The Hoſt not delicate, yet made ſuch cheere 
And with inlarged minde brought forth his flore, 
Hoping to pleaſe his Gueſ# what would you more ? 
His Tong hid peaſe dri'd raiſens, barly faire 
Nor's balſe gnawne Bacon he ac all did {pare 
With dainty tooth ſcarce taſting and away, 
When father Mouſe, ſiretch'd one a chaffe-heape lay, 
Who eating drofſe and darnell did forſake 
The better Cates the Circy Mouſe then ſpake 
Art pleas'd my friend with patience here to live 
In ſecret woods ? Wilr thou preterment give 
To men fore theſe ? come, come along with mee 
Beleeve that I a faithfull Giude will be : 
Since earthly creature mortall (oules have got 
Both baſe and noble, death draws out by lor. 
Now whilſt you may in good things take content 
And mindfull be how ſoone our lite is ſpent, 
When theſe things had wrought on the Country 
Heenimbly leapes our of his filent houſe : (Mouſe, 
Thence 
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Thence both wittrpreft defire to-:th' City go, 


Nor were they in'their purpos'd voiage flow, 
Though ſomewhat late they got the wales at laſt, 
Joſt = a the night had halt her journey paſt ; 
ow when they were into the rich houſe come 
On Ivory beds where Carpets grac'd the roome, 
All ſhining bright, dipt in deep Tyrian die, 
Where many dainties were left to ſupply 
From yeſter-nights great ſupper, which were ſet 
In (everall baskets, ordered moſt compleat. 
When all along the Country Mouſe did lie 
On purple Robes th' Hoſt up and downe doth flic 
Tuckt like a (ſervant, for to entertaine 
With a free mind;and meats that were not plaine. 
Thus he with diligence theſe duties ſped 
Taſting each diſh before 'twas offered. 
The Gueſt thus pleas'd and over-joy'd to ſee 
His changed lot a merry Gueſt was he, 
But ſuddainly a horrid noiſe doth ſhake 
_ = _—_ —_—_ from 071 beds them take, 
thus afirighted through the lodging run, 
Fr. fildome fingle ol _—_— ence bein 
For inſtantly about the houſe they hear 
. Loud barking Maiftives; which them moſt did fear, 
Then ſaid the field Monſe, what need I this life, 
Wherein ſuch dangers every where are rife ? 
New farewel] it, my Wood and quiet Cave 
Shall keep me fafe, where I plainepulſe will have» 
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Eepisrt. VL 
To Numicits. 


He faich neither ro admire, nor to be over-much- deſirous of any 
thing, is the only ching that belongs tro happineſle of life: 


To Francis Gerard Eſquire, 


Nl admirare properes eit una Numici 
Solag; que pojſt facere &* ſervarebeatum, 


Umicius one thing only may thee make 
Happy, and keep thee ſo, no care to take, 

There are who fearleſſe view the Stars and Sun, 
How they-do riſe and fall, what courſe they run. 
Much Icfle the treaſures of the earth to mind 
Which in the Sea th' Arabs and Indians find, 

What Komane Games applauſeand gifts to ſee, *+ 
And at ſuch ſhowes regardleſle (till to be, 

For who to theſe contrary things doth fear 

In the ſatne manner troubled thoughts doth bear, 
For ſuddaine fear ſurpriſeth both alike, 

When ſuddaine chance together both doth ftrike. 
For they that juy or ſorrow in exceſle 

Are ſooneſt drown'd in flouds of wretchednefle. 
So they that fear and covet are the ſame, * 

With worſe or better hopes they loſe their aime, 
With caſt-downe eyes in body and in mind 

They droop, and looke for that they cannot find. 
The wiſe man wad, the juſt is wicked taughe, 
When over zealouly they vertue ſoughr. 
Go then, Gold, Marble, fine cat Brafle out ſpie 
Admire with glittering Pearles the Tyrian die ; 
Rejoyce that thouſands have great pleaſures tooke 
And at thy pleading long'd on thee to looke, 
Be leiger at the Bar by the firſt light, 
And come not home natil thou bring home night, 
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Leſt Macius ſhould.gaine more by his wives field, 

* Then thy known birth and vercues can thee yeild, 
Who frets though he of meaner parents came, 
That thou, then he, ſhould purchaſe greater fame. 

hat ever under earth doth cloſe remaine, 

Fime bing to light, and hides it up againe. 

Fhough now Agrippas porch and th' Appian way 
 BeholJds thee glorious, yet death cals away. 

Whether ood. Numa and Ancus went before, 

When as thy fide or reignes are vexed ſore, 

With ſome ſharp ſicknefſe ſeek from that to fly, 

Wilt thou live happy who wil this deny ? 

If vertue only this thing can effet, 

Then con antly mind this, delights rejett. 

Think'it thou that words alone make vertue good ? 
Can every Grove become a hollowed Wood ? 
 ""Wewareleſt any gets the haven before 

Aud fo thou ne're canſ bring thy wares to ſhore. 
A thouſand Talents heaped up do lie 
They ſoon as many more will multiply. 
'Then'the third number, and the fourth up-rake; 
Which in a ſquare four hundred thouſand make. 
| Queen money with a dower, both wife and friends 
. Honours and beauty in all ſorts commends. | 
Feature and eloquence to coine grace do bring, | 
Slaves and not money make rich th* Aſian King, 

_Benotlike hint but like LycxV/zs when 

_ "He was ingived for to grace the Sceane 
-- |. Witb-live-fcore rich robes, which he firſt deni'd, 

. "But after with'ten thouſand them ſuppli'd, 
| Thathouſe is meane where Theeves do not eat more 
*Thenthettu&owners, which renew the ſtore. 
"Therefore if riches can men happy make 
Seek after theſe, and vertue quite forſake. 

Px,  Whomontward fame or honours do delight, 

| Let them hire ſervants, Clientsnames to write g 
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The Lytick, Poet: 

And at their Maſters left {ide let them ftand 
To ſhew to whom they fhoald ftretch out their hand: 
1"1n Fabius Tribe this man doth bear great ſway, 
That in Velinas can cut out a way, 
Even whom he liſt the ficſt can Conſul make, 
From any th' other can the Chariot take. 
Add this in mirth as each age doth require, 
Call this mz ſon by name, the other Sire. 
If he that fareth daincily lives right, 
To pleaſe his taſte lets go at the firſt light, - 
To fiſh and hunt what's e're comes in the way, 
By price or craft this great Lord to obey. 
Ah once Garpgilius early did command 
His men with (pear and nets within thrir hand, 
Ta paffe the Market throng'd with people ftore, 
From whence a Mule ſhould bring a dear bought Boat. 
In view of all let's bathe full ftufc with meat, 
And whar is.comely let us quite forget. 
Worthy the brand the Cerztes have borne, 
Or like Viifſes mares which counſels ſcore; 
If with Minermw thou think'ſt nothing fic 
Without ſweet loves, and ſharpeſt ſtraines of wit, * 
Thou maifſt uſe theſe, if better things are known 
Kindly impart, if not make theſe thine owne, 
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EPp1sT. XII 


ToIccius. 


Whom he ſaith harh much commodities, which if he can uſe them 
well, that from Jove hiniſelf he cannot be naade more happy or 
rich, alſo ſhewing that every 1ich mans greatneſſe js in the crne 
uſe of his riches, and by his example he dorh tell that ic needs 
nat to be wondered at what is ſpoken of Democritzs : Then 
he perſwades him that he would receive Groſps into his focte 
ty, and alſo cercifes in what condition the Komane affaires are» 


To Sir John Rous. 
Frulibus Agrippe Siculis quos colligjs Icci, 


F of Scicilium fruits which thou doſt take 

Icchins, a good and lawtul uſe thou make, 
No greater ſtore high 7ove to thee can give, 
Leave to complaine when with ſmal things we live. 
If meat, drinke,clothing,or a horſe to rive 
Thou haſt, what Prince can greater things provide ? 
It in the midſt o{ dainties thou arrt ſer, 
Yet thou abſtemiious only herbes doſt eat, 
Thou forthwith liv'ſt as if by fortunes hap, 
True golden ſhowers were pour'd into thy lap. 
Either cauſe money Nature cannot turne, 
Or elſe for that we vertual things do ſcorne, 
* Wonder we why Democritus his field 
With otherscattle fed, no fruit doth yeild. 
Whilſt atter greater things his minde doth liray, 
Far from his body and ne're marks his way. 
So tainted with contagions of baſe gaine,_ 
Canit choy e're hope chele high things to obtaine ? 
Whiat cautes bounds the Sea, and how the year 
I; reniper'd in the changes all appear ? 
Waether the ſtars freely or elſeby fc rce 
Move now dire@, now wander in thcir courſe. 
What waines the Moon? what makes her fully bright? 
Huw jarring concord brings all things to right. R 
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- The Lyrick Poet... 
Which of Empedecles or Stertinius er'd 

But whether fiſh or herbes are moſt prefer'd ? 

Take to the Gropphus yeeld to his delice, 

Since nothing bur whats right he will require. 

When good men want needfull ſupplies then friends, 

; Though cheape proviſion, yet makes fuil amends. 

But leſt thou ſhouldit not know the Komane State, 

Cantaber by Agrippas force of late. 

Armenius tell by Nerves, Ce{ar ſees 

Phraates now ſubdu'd and on his knees. 

Laftly the fruics of our Ttalian ground, 

With golden plentic every where abound, 


EP1ST. XIII. 
ToVinnins. Aſ, ella 
: Of whom he defices that in preſenting his. books to Auguſtus, that 


he would have a reſpeR, both co the time and the conyenten*» 
cies thereof. 


Ut proficiſcentem docui te ſ@pe dirque. 
Long and oft have told you when you went 
How you my bookes to Ceſar ſhould preſet; 
If well, if bliche, or it he them defire 
Preſent them then, elſe not I thee require 3 
Left by thy ercing thoughts for me there come 
Upon my bookes a ſhamefull odiam. 
But if the burden of chem thou doſt feare 
Caſt it away and them no further beare 
Whether th'arc bidden leſt in ruder ſort, 
Aſſe-like thou break the ſaddles making ſport. 
So may thy fathers ſur-name of the Aſſe . 
On thee with laughter in a fable paſſe. 
Ule thy beſt meanes paſſing each Lake, Floud, Hill, 
But when thou com'it where thou haft wrought thy 
Carry them comely keepe them in thy hand (wiKk 
Notas a Clowne that ſteales a Lambe to ſtand, - 
M 2 r 
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bia who Rolne wooll did hide 


 "Oarunken Pyry 

Under her arme to keepe her theft unſpide. | 

Or like a m—_—_— Gueſt who hat an 1 ſhooes 
c 


Huggs cloſe for feare he by the way them loſe. 
Nor radely tell that thou did{t ſweat to beare 
Verfes which might take Ce/ars cies and eare. 
With all ſubmiſſion Jabour well to ſpeake, ' 
Farwell take heed Jeſt thou my precepts breake. 


EP1sT. XIX. 


To Mzacenas. $ 
He doth reprehend the depraved ſtudies of ſome Poets, for imita. 
ting Tather vices, then vertues , calling Imitators ſencelefſe 
beaſts 3 and contrary, he dothdeny to follow the rules of any 
other : from thence he giveth a reaſon why they who are de- 
lighted with the reading of his book at home do praiſe them, 
but a broad do diſcommend them. 


To my Brother Sir Thurſtan Smith, 
Priſco i credis Me cengs dodte Cratino. 
& er Mecenas if thou credit give 
To old Cratinus thoſe rimes canaot live. 
Nor can longe pleaſe which water-drinkers make ; 
ow Poets rapt, Bacchus did undertake, 
And mongf the Satyres and the Fa'”nes them plac'd . 
The Muſes ſweet almoſt or wine doe taſt 
Untill the Morne : and Homer is accus'd 
In praiſing wine, wich wine to be infus'd : 
Old Father Enrius ner to write began 
Of warres till firſt he had well toſs'd the Can, 
Libos Tribunal and the Judgment hall 
I wiſh they may to ſober mens ſhare fall, 
 Severex men who ſerious things effeR, 
+From PoeirylI utrerly rejett: 
' So ſoon asthis old Enrius had -ſpake out 
The Poets cealtd not, but went about 
Immediate]y, whole nights fall bowles to drink, 
And of the (ame all the next day to ſtinke. 
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What 7 if that any with ſterne look, foot, bare, 
Short coated in old Catos garbe appear, 

Muſt he therefore, forthwith the vertues have 
And the ſtrickt manners, of that Cato grave ? 
Timagines his envied tongue did breake 
Hyarbitas whilft he did ftcive to ſpeake, 
And ſtudied to be eſteemed wiſe, 
Example doth deceive, when with diſguiſe 
Of vices, it is followed what if 1 
Looke pale by chance, ſhould others inſtanly 
Drinke bloud-lefſe Cummine, ſervile cattle all 
You Imitators,oh how oft my gall ! 
How oft to mirth your tumults moved mee, 
Firſt through this field I have ſet foot-ſteps free, 
Nor in anothers fteps my foote doth ſtand, 
That Captaine thrufts himſelfe, chat leads the band : 
ſambicks firſt found out in Paros Ile, 

firſt made knowne unto the Latian foile. 
Archil:chus his courage and his verfe 
I followed cloſe and did not once rehearſe 
His deeds or words, which forc'd through cruell ſtrife 
Lycambes, with a rope to end his life, 
And leſt thou ſhould me crown with ſhorter baies, 
Becauſe I fear'd to change his Art and Laics : 
The Maſculine Sappbo, and Alcexs uſe 
To temper well Archilocbus fterne Muſe : 
But both in order and in deeds millike 
Nor Father-in-Law hee ſeeketh for to trick 
Wich railing rimes, nor with a famous * check 
Doth knit a halter *bout his Spouſes neck 
This I a Lyrick to the Latines ſent 
Not ſpoken of before nor what he meant. / 
but it doth pleaſe that telling things untold 

enuous eies and hands mee read and hold, 

i|t thou know why at home my little paines. 
Th/ingratefull Reader loves ; abroad diſdaines ; 
* Libel}, © fl 
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I donot of th' inconſtanc vulgar ſceke 


Favours,whom ſuppers and old clothes make ſpeake : 


Hearer, nor Judge of noble writers I, 
Nor worthy learned Palpits to come nigh. 


Hence flow theſe teares becauſe my writings are 


Unworthy of the publick Theater, 
And that it ſhames mee them for to recite, 
And unto trifles add a further weight. 


Some envious (iraight will (ay thou doſt us jeere 


And doſt preſerve them only for Feves eare. 
Thou truſts alone ſweet Poems forth to fend. 
Thus tc thy (elfe, thy ſelfe thou doſt commend. 
At this I'dare not once my noſtrills ſtretch, 


Leſt that ſome wrangler with ſharp nailes ſhould 


I crie aloud I much diſlike this place, (ſcratch, 


And to amend my verſes crave ſome ſpace, 


For ſporting ofc makes fearefull trife and jarre 


That jarre gets hatred, hatred deadly warre, 


__—_ 
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Y EPIST. XX 
To his Book. 


With whom he doth expoſtulate for his deſire of publiſhing him- Þ 
ſelfe to the world and having propounded many dangers 
deavours to deterre him from that courſe relating of his ſtock, 
parentage, life, and manners, and ſomething of his ſtature and 


age which he would have be ſpoken of by him. 


1n- 


Vertumnnum Janumg) liber ſpeGare viderjs. 


OS Fanus and Vertumnus thou my booke 
Poliſhr for ſale dolt oft defire to looke. 
Prailing things common doſt lament that few 
Can for thy private life of thee take view. 
Then hating all reſtraint in which a minde 
That modeſt is may great contentment finde. 
Unto this end I did not thee compoſe 


That thou to dangers fhouldſt thy fame expoſe. 


Refuſe 
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"Refuſe to goe whether thou doſt defire, 
"For once ſent out thou'lt hardly ſafe retire. | 
But if th'art hurt and into ſtraights art brought 
Thou'le crie to take what have 1 done or thought? 
When as thy Reader which thee firlt did love 
Forſakes thee quite, let this my Augurie move 
Void of hatred, whilſt thy youth doth laſt 
Rome will thee hugg within her boſome faſt : 
But when with ſordid Vulgar hands th'art worne 
Thon muſt feed Mothes, or filence beare with fcorne, 
Or to Ilerdd? or Vtica? be ſent, 
| As vile was paper fit for excrement, 
Then that warn'd, not heard but with diſdaine, 
Will laugh at thee as hee who chafes in vaine, 
. Forcing an Aſſe up a ſteephill to rin, 
For who'l ſave him who's willingly undone ? 
Looke for this Fate as he who Schoolcs will keep 
In's ſtammering age, muſt into corners creep. 
But when the ſun ſhall in his temperate heate 
Draw many hearers, thus thou mailt repeate, | 
That I a Libertines ſon of (mall cftate | 
Beyond my neaſt my feathers did dilate, 
| Yetlooke how much from me my birth may take 
My vertues may amends ſufficient make. 
| How I in peace and warr held no meaneplace 
And that the greateſt did me alwayes grace. 
- Small bodied, quickly grey, apt for th'hot Sun, 
To wrath ſwift, but as ſoone gone as begun. 
If any ſhall by chance of thee require 
My age, thou thus maift anſwer his defire, 
My fortith fourth Decem ber was that yeare 
When Lepidus and Lolius Conſulls were. --f 


FINIS. 


